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REVIEW OF NEW BOOKS. 

A Bibliographical, Antiquarian, and Pic- 
turesque Tour in France and Germany. 
By the Rev. Thomas Frogaall, Dub- 
lin, F.R.S. S.A. London, 1821.— 
3 vols. supra-royal 8vo. : 
The Rev. Thomas Frognall Dibdin, may 

be called the ogre He has long been 

well known in the literary world as the Beau 

Brummell of book-makers+ and bears a 

strong resemblance to that renowned person- 

age in many points. Like him, he has de- 
spised every thing plain; and, as the one 
must revel in the luxuries of the table, so 
must the other in the luxuries of the press. 
There is nuch affectation in the manners of 


‘the beau, and not a little in the style of the 


author. The former dresses his. boily en 
evgquisite, the latter ornaments his volume 
in as high a degree of fashion. The compa- 
rison holds between beautifully stiffened 
‘neck-cloths, and lily-white paper. The con- 
‘yersation of. the first; with : 
has the quality of being agrceable, and occa- 


sionally pointed ; the subject matter of the 
last, with all its defects, has the merit of be- 


ing amusing, and sometimes original. Both 
unite the whole gossip of their respective 
spheres to the deeper endowments, founded 
on good natural abilities, and what lias been 
acquired by observation; and thus both, 
where it hath pleased them facetiously to un- 
bend, i. e. the Vrai Dandy in high compa- 
ny, and the Typo Dandy in ten guinea 
works, have heen received with familiar wel- 
come and tributary applause. 

But with all our willingness to be enter- 
tained by Mr. Dibdin, we must pause at the 
end of his first volume, to say, that his la- 
borious trifling is, upon the whole, wonder- 
ously tiresome ; that his constant straining 
after humour, is as fatiguing as his attempts 
at the pathetic are laughable ; and that his 
egotism is not merely weak, but sometimes 
unjust. We could pardon his own geese be- 
ng all swans; and therefore his perpetual 
eulogies on Mr. Lewis* (to whose pencil, 
indeed, his book is indebted for its greatest 
attractions), though so puff-like and out of 
taste as to be rather calculated to injure than 


to benefit that individual, were not quite in- 


tolerable ; but we consider his depreciation 
of Mr. Stothard, in the matter of the Bayeux 
Wout to be alike unfair and inexcusable. 
We are sorry to observe a similar spirit of 
Jovidiousness’ in Inany other parts. What- 


* We do not. mean to undervalue this aniia- 
ble and excellent artist : nothing can surpass the 
cues = ae Spirit .of his familiar subjects, — 

correctness of bis landsc: d 
cathedrals, oh 





its frippery, 
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ever Mr. Dibdin possesses, is set down as 
rare and unrivalled ; whoever or whatever he 
patronizes, are in his. scale. brilliant or su- 
preme; and, that they may be so, there is 
no sparing of slights and slurs upen other 
persons, and the things which they esteem. 
‘his is not a good portrait of the biblio- 
mania ; and we are glad that our personal 
acquaintance enables, us to contrast it with 
some of the curious in old books, who are the 
most liberal of their kind, and who, we ima- 
gine, must contemn the ridiculous phraseolo- 
gy, the bits of dlack, letter foppery, queer 
Latin. quotations, scraps of French conver- 
sation, and other puerilities which deform 
these volumes ; and especially to hold in re- 
proach the invidious temper on which we 
have felt it to be our duty to animadvert. 

Having said so much by way of preface, 
we shall now proceed to lay before our read- 
ers such an account, ef this work as, we 
trust, may gesuly those to. whom it is not 
likely to find its. way in propria forma, as we 
believe only 750 copies (mostly subseribed) 
have been. printed. 

The title page explains the nature of the 
wiriter’s objects and lucubrations. » ‘* The 
first volume, togetlier with a small. portion 
of the second, is exclusively devoted to 
Normandy, ‘The treasures of the public 
libraries of Paris, furnish the chief materials 
of the second voluine; and a portion of the 
third still belongs to France. In consequence, 
the account of Germany is confined within 
narrower limits than was originally intend- 
ed,”. Preface, p. xiii. _Mr.Dibdin, however, 
visited the libraries of Munich and Vienna ; 
whence he draws some interesting stores, 
and particularly boasts of his good fortune 
in having seen ‘‘ the celebrated purple MS. 
of a portion of the book of Genesis, adorn- 
ed with the art of the fourth century.” As 
this purple MS., however celebrated, may 
not be universally known, we epitomize.a 
note, which informs us that Mr. Dibdin ap- 
prehends it to be the oldest MS. extant, and 
that he has described it ina former work 
(which see!) on the exclusive authority of 
Lambecius. 

The “wandering vice-president of the 
Roxburghers,”’ as he denominates_ himself, 
lands at Dieppe, and immediately begins to 
speak indifferent French. .From Dieppe he 
proceeds to. Rouen, Havre, Caen, Bayeux, 
Coutances, Granville, Vire, &c.; and, un- 
luckily for us, we have recently (see too the 
Literary Gazctte for 1820) travelled over the 
same ground with Mr. Dawson Turner, Mrs. 
Stothard, and other voyageurs ; so that. the 
present. tourist comes. upon us with ‘“‘a 
twice-told tale, yexing, the dull.ear of a 
sleepy”. reviewer. . Indeed, the portion of 
his work devoted to, Normandy is little else 
than a cento from these travellers; Lieut. 
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Hall, Cotman, Ducarel, _Pommeraye,. w- 
gether with Montfaucon and other ancient 
topographers and antiquaries. 

At Dieppe, we have literally nothing new, 
and must go on to Rouen, where we have 
at least an admirable engraving of the cathe- 
dral. The pursuits and inquiries of the av- 
thor lead him, at all places, to inspeet the 
monastic and chureh antiquities, booksellers’ 
shops, and, public libraries, The first can 
hardly supply novel matter ; and the last two 
are not very prolific in Normandy... At Rou- 
en he finds so little of ancient or valuable bi- 
bliographical art, that he fills many pages 
with extracts from the common. religions 
and popular pamphlets seld: by. one Leerene 
Labbey, the printer who ‘‘ does the most ba- 
siness in-the lower department” of '** cheap 
books,” the proprietor of ‘‘.a sort of, Dan 
Newberry’s repository’. His Bibliotheque 
Bleu is a collection.of these “ litle farthing”’ 
works:; and from these Mr. D. gives copious 
examples, to show the nature. of French vul- 
gar reading. We have the marks of a good 
horse, catechism.-of lovers, a girl'sprayer fer 
marriage, a catechism fora grown girl on the 
same subject, &c. &c: The. litany, to the 
latter would be reckoned, profane in, ‘this 
country ; it begins, ' 

* Kyrie, je voudrvis, 

Christe, etre mariée. 

Kyrie, je prie tous les Saints 

Christe, que ce soit demain. 

Sainte Marie, tout le Monde se: Marie. 

Saint Joseph, que vons ai-je fait 2 

Saint Nicholas, ne m’oubliez pas. 

Sairit”—Fifteen others, and the Almighty, 
are invoked, “‘ Non,poar volupté, mais pour 
avoir des enfans qui leurs bénissent.” 

The confession of a bonne femme is of the 
same order, but mere ludicrous, as the art of 
evading the main points af Confession. The 
priest bids her recount her sins in few words, 
and she plagues’ him with stories about the 
offences of others, in many. At last she is 
forced to her own enormities :. has siruck her 
mother, when four years old! has rejoiced 
in the death of a child—who was deaf, blind, 
and paralytic! has judged rashly of & lad and 
a lass—whom she saw acting improperly! 
has. wrought on ‘the sabbath—in_ putting a 
button on her ebild’s clothes! ani like mat- 
ters, as a brief portion of the conclusion’ 
will exhibit. ; 

** Penitente.—J’ ai juré Dieu. : 

“ Confesseur.—Vous avez juré Dieu, xoild qui 
est fort scandaleux 4 une femme; et comment 
disiez-vous ? ; 

** P.—Je disois Ma foi. ce 

“C.—Ce ne ‘s'appelle pa’ jurer Dieu, mais 
seulement jnrer sa foi, et quoiqu’il ne le faille 
jamais dire ce n’est pas toujours un péché, 

“ p.-- J'ai blasphémé, 

** C,—Coument disiez-vous ? 

“ P.—Je disois Chieane & ma Vache |” 















ag Ac my fee — 


which the 

** gropi a ? a spre | 
lanes, a untr uente joo ta 

he tells Us, @ person OF a very pal Sy 


ing, and i eeitive 
books,—in, search of what is cw Wee 
~~ and fare, in the book wo ta ” W. 
net fer the sake of travelling abroad 
search of the rare and precious, we would 
suggest @ stroll by the Fi vall of Hyde Park 
Corner, where 8 of similar curiosities 
will reward inquisitive genias ; and’ ever 
about the Seven'Dials of Saint Giles’s, and 
certain other rap tnd courts of London, it 
is quite gratifying to know Wow many hoards 
= such ‘treasures’ may be: discovered, Bat 
Mr. Dibdin, as ‘a matter of taste: and virtua, 
pers | ee séeking them am the 
ghvers, canary- -birds, sick-chi 
rn siher Saale pe to Gallic fe’ stall. 
jo a printers, and booksellers. Amoig 
au , the following character is, 
Deuavee; petal peculiar and well drawn. 

This person, we are informed, “is the 
bere} of all ee hunters ; and 
‘evi ‘in a late acquisition, the sprin 
Seng tiger, with the eye of a lynr rhe 

ght, ar Ronen, the ratest of all rare wys- 
soclls (les blasphemateurs du nom de Dien), 
for afew sous. [How like atiger!] “ With- 
in three weeks of the parchase, I was told 
that Me. Van-Praet inade the irresistible of- 
fer of 740 francs for the acquisition of it!— 
and it is now reposin upon the shelves of 
the royal library.” [How very like a lynx!) 

In the library at Rouen, is a famous 
missal called St. Guthlac’s book, and sup- 
posed, with probability, to be of the eleventh 
Feng 2 as the dominical table extends 
from 1000 to 1095. It is about 13 inches 
long, and 9 wide; ‘and in other respects it 
resembles the duke of Devonshire’s missal, 
written by Godemann in the tenth century, 
by command of the great Ethelwold. ‘The 
illum borders, consisting of architec- 
tural ornainents, in colours and gold, toge- 
ther with the larger capital letters, are very 
rigors § hg exectited. the reverse of the 

thé recto of the 9th leaf of the 
text, begins the series of illuminated sub- 
ier og as a the Nativity, Adoration of the 
The'Flight into ble is sin- 
gala rep presented: Joseph being made to 
carry the distaff’ of Marty as he Feat the 
beast on which she rides the infant. 
Saint Peter has light blue hair, The* Bene- 
dictionarius, the companion to the forego 
is a cdtious we atid ¢ reat 
pocinnd AB an are upiv 
imac in cheng rary. ae 
we eal rhein, Chel dhuity and 
mouldy tomes, ae a “iving character, viz. 
Jacques, the ‘minister OF the Hotel 
Vatel, who is thus sketched. 

«« A somewhat uncomfortable detention in 
England for five og in the character. of 

* prisoner of war,’ has made him master of 
common-place phrases in our lang 3 and 
he is not.a lutle of iis. sttsinmants 


therein, His bodily movements are nearly | young 
.| Or contemptible (qu. contem Ae Y) (ges- 





* See L. @.‘ for 620, p. 625, for Mr, D 
Turné?'s account of these. 


in the matter bey | 





as quick as those ef his tongue. He rises, 


ve Merely is b eek by fiveim the mo 
andthe cot Ais early pe sd 


are oe gut ascorere in the unceasing noise 


French airs, and 

rarely. retires to’ 

rest he ore widnig the whole day 
tong te is in one’ te round of occupa- 


tion, ‘When he is bordering upon 
dcclariog: that “the Boglish wakehim saucy, 
that ‘t make him sauc 

but'that naturally he is very divil.” He 3 
ways speaks of human beings in the neuter 
gender; and to a question whether such a 
oné ‘has -beén at the Hotel, he replies, ‘I 
have riot seen it to-day. 

Bidding ‘adieu to Jhie amiable represen- 
tative of ‘the’ genus of French waiter, Mr. 
Dibilin, with his companions Mr. Lewis atid 
Dibdin. sae hg he Rouen a Havre. -e 
attempts at y-wrought landscape ont 
road aré, as we have observed, very much’ in 
the style of bad romance” writing. His 
ays an he ope spelt with a 4 for ap, or 

ratam halt for it. Take an example from 
the Castle‘of Montmorenci. 

* We ascended with fresh energies im- 

parted from our breakfast. The day grew 
wort, and bright, and exhilarating ; bat alas ! 
for the changes and chances of every thing 
in this tfansitory ‘world. Where ‘was the 
warder? He had ceased to blow his horn’ 
(and ‘his nose too) * for many a long year. 
Where was the harp, of the minstrel? It 
had perished two centuries ago, with the 
hand that had struck its chords. Where 
was the attendant guard ?—or pursuivants— 
ér ‘men at arms? They have been swept 
from human’ existence, like the leaves of 
the old limes and beach trees by which the 
lower parts of the building were surrounded” 
sf and like no other limé or beach leaves]. 

"his is fine burlesque, or rather, as Dominie 
Abel Samson would say, prodigious ! 

From Havre to Caen is‘a short trip ; and 
at Caen we have the details of a duel which 
made’ much noise at the time. We tran- 
scribe Mr. Dibditi’s account. 

“Listen. About three weeks only before 
our arrival, a duel Was fought between a 
young French law student and a youn, 

jiglishman, the latter the son of a nava 
cap’ xin, This duel, my friend, has been 
* the duel of duels”—on the score of des- 
Pa pe and of fixed purpose to murder. It 
literally without precedent, and I trust 


will never be we 9 cones as one.” At Caén | fi 
there is “a ve: seminary, or college 
| for students-at-law: These stu lent a 


to nearly 600 in > wit ost young 
t) gentlemen under 20 yéars of ee as 

times riotous, or frolicsome, or f solish. 
Generally speakitig, however, the students 
conduct themselres with propriety; but 
there had been a lai-suit between a French 
and English suitor, end the judge pronoun- 
ced sentence ih favour of our countryman. 
The hall was crowded with spectators, and 
among them ‘was’ a plentifu ne # 
law-students.. As they were reti 
Frendtirnan either made frightfu haces. 


tures, in a very fixed and insulting manner, 





ae 





at a young Englishtman—the son of this 
r eet man had no 
the insult, as 

1€ Paggitator = Re fess tided by his com- 
paniaak Tt so Bas that. it was fair 
time at Caen ; the evening of the 
same day, our ~~ od recognized, -in 
the crowd at the fair, the. plipilognomy of 

who had insulted bim 


the young man bim in the 
hall of justice. He ap approached him, and 
ve ihn to’ understand that his rade be- 
paviour should be noticed af a proper time, 
and in’ a proper place: “Wwliereupon the 
Frenchinan Came up ‘to hin, shook him 
violently By the arm, and told him “to fix 
his distance ia the ensning piorming.” Now 
the habit of duelling is yery common among 
these, jaw-students ;, but they measure 25 
pares, fire, and of course miss—and then 
faney themselves great heroes, and there is 
an end of the affair.t “Not 80 upon the pre- 
sent. occasion.  “‘ Fifteen paces, if you 
please,” said ‘the student sarcastically, with 
a conviction of the backwardness of his 

Opponent to meet him. © “ Five rather,”— 
exclaimed the provoked antagonist—“ T 
will fight you at Frye paces :” and it was 
that they should so meet and fight 

on the morrow, at five paces only asunder. 

‘© Each ‘party was under twenty; but I 
believe the English youth had scarcely at- 
tained his nineteenth year, What Tam 
about to relate, will canse your flesh to 
creep. It was determin by the seconds, 
as one must ReeRINITY fall, from firing at 
so short a distance, that only one pistol 
should be loaded with a the other haying 
nothing but powder:—and that, as the 
Frenchman had challenged, he was to haye 
the first (there cou ul he but one] choice of 
pistols. "They parted: the seconds prepar- 
ed ‘the pistols according to agreeméent—and 
the fatal morning fons a§ e combatants 
appeared, + ar One jot of abatement of 
spirit, or of cool courage. The pistols lay 
upon the grass before them: one loaded 
only with powder, The Fr the Fether with pow- 
der and ball. enchman advanced : 
took up a tol weighed and balanced it 
most caretahy | in his ‘hand, and then laid it 
down. He seized’ f other pistol, and 
cocking it, fixed hims upon the spot fru 
whence he “a to fire. The English youth 
was hecessarit compell Hed to take the aban- 
doned pistol. Five were then measur- 
Ppa and on the sina being mk Bivens they both 

red, and the Frenchm mh Il DEAD UPON 
THE sPoT. He had a fact taken 
laid down the bell 2 tol which was lga 
with the fatal he supposition it 
being to. Tight eke at; a ree seemed 
be com nent ms¢ ae supposed 
, en, ® ball went 





on gacit A The ity 
throu eart, 
‘The sto Meh 0 our readers. will perceive 
is very indifferently relate Toast au to feb the 
that th Fren h seco wanted 
survivor, instanter, and that the latter bboy 
not consent to this ‘combat without the 
sanction ef-a second; to find whom he cool- 
ly allowed twenty minites, and waited that 
} Mr. D. does fot sem to re is poor 
common sort of Caen peppering. 











JOUBNAL OF THE BELLES LETIRES. 


time. ineffectually, with his watch in his 
hand, by the corpse of his first foe. He 
was then persuaded: to retire ; and only did 
so in time to.save himself, as a multitude of 
‘students immediately after ran to the field, 
with swords-and muskets, to avenge their 
comrade ! 

’ To this narrative of a quarrel arising out 
ofacourt of justice, we may fitly append the 
description of another court, at n, as 
given by the author. 

“J strolled (says he) one morning to the 
Place de.Justice. 1 saw.two or three barris- 
tws, en pleine costume, &e. I entered the 
hall; Ket 5 to my astonishment, heard only. 
a low muttering sound. Searcely fifteen 
‘persons were. present, J approached the 
bench ; and what, think you, were the in- 
tellectual objects upon which my eye alight- 
ed? Three judges—[we thought judges 
weré corporeal !}—all tast askeep !—five bar- 
risters, two of, whom were nodding; one 
was literally asldressing the bench—and . the 
remaining two were talking to their clients 
in the most unconcerned:manner imaginable.” 

At Caen, as at Rouen, there. is a search 
among the book-stalls ; the chief result of 
which is, a cut of the Prodigal Son leaving 
‘his father’s house, frow a paltry French’ 

rint, which represents him mounting his 

orse in the cloak, cocked hat, and Jieats of: 
a French officer. The fourth cut of this se- 
ries is noted as. ‘Enfant Prodigue chass¢ 
par ses wnaitresses ;”” and his expulsion con- 
sists in the women driving. him out of doors 
with besoms and hair brooms, The library: 
contains some remarkably bound books 
which once helonged to Diapa of Poictiers. 

We will not accompany;Mr Dibdin to 
Bayeux, nor. enter upon the tapestry work 
(which is largely done in our dast_ year’s 
volume). -His objection to Mr. Stothard’s 
copy, as “ too artist-like, or masterly,” has: 
excited in us, perhaps, too much displeasure ; 
-but we do most sincerely dislike the buildiug 
up of one man’s fame at the expence of, 
another, and that other every way modest, 
ingenuous, anil praiseworthy. 

One of. the greatest curiosities in Bayeux 
cathedral, is a small. brass or bronze cruci- 
fix, about nine inches high, standing , upon 
the mautle-piece; very ancient, from the 
character of the crown,. which savours of the 
later period of Roman art, and is the only 
crown, bereft of thorns; that the author ever: 
saw upon the head of our Saviour so repre-' 
sented. The eyes appear to be for of 
bright brown glass. 

At the conclusion of . the first volume, 
which we haye now reached, are some amus- 
ig poems of the 15th century, called. Vau- 
devires. English versions of. some of these 
might be rendered r; but we can- 
not add to the length of this notice. The 

rd volume appears 'to.contain more of no- 
Yelty and interest than its precursors ; but 
we dare iy we shall find endugh to make an 
Fy ¢ the present from. each: of the. 
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wer than about 
eighty, are. exquisite, and jn the very. best: 
style of art,” 


CAPTAIN PARRY’S ‘JOURNAL. 

Though we so very 
publication last week, we ; 
‘add to our notice. The work is precisely 
what we havé heard Capt. Parry 


t 


:} well-judged as w 


briefly announced this, 
have not much to) 


efined it, 


to be; mmély, “4 dy Journal—a better-: 
most Log-book:” and all the ‘leatling facts’ 
‘having previously crept into notoriety, there: 


is really nothing of a popular sort to,be ex- 
tracted from this bulky tome. The Appen- 
dix, ‘however, is a valuable collection of 
scientific observation; and vould “alone 
entitle the~.volume to a place in’ great 
litraries. Indeed it ought to have been 
eligible to all libraries ;- bit the enormous 
expence uf such books ‘amounts to a pro- 
hibition upon their’ sale.”°* A’ man. in’ the 
middle r 
froin 600/. to 1000/. per antium, even though 
devoted to literature, cannot afford to pur- 
chase in ‘the course of the ‘year more’ than 
eight or ten of these extravagant quartos ; 
for even so many would amount to anincome 
‘tax of some ten per cent.: and of all publi- 
Cations, those which ought most, distinctly to 
be removed from thé reproach of heavy 
prices, are surely such ds the present—an 
account of an expedition paid for by the 
nation. Profit upon a thing of the kind 
ought never to be contemplated. Captain 
Parry’s reward ought to. have been found in 
‘his promotion, and the Parliamentary grant 
for his services, and not in a joint levy in the 
book market. On the contrary, the Lords 
Commissioners of the Admiralty, under whose 
authority the Journal appears,.sHould have 
given the ‘readéts of England as cheap a his- 
tory of the diseoveries made with public mo- 
ney, and in as popular a form, as the neces- 
sary cost of printing and Construction of ta- 
bles, &e. would permit. 

Perhaps these remarks, though they may 
be unpalatable to the parties, wwill prevent a 
repetition of this error ; dnd the diffusion of 
information on similar occasions. hereafter 
will be Geemed a clearer duty than the put- 
ting of a few hundreds into private pockets, 
and defrauding the country of the intelligence 
to which it has a just right and fitle. Jn 
this hope, we take leave of the disagreeable 


| subject. 


To the excellept manner in which Capt. 
Parry has executed his literary task, it is 
with much pleasure we can bear testimony. 


k of life, of decent fortune, say: 


is narrative is candid ahd perspicuous; | 


and though be apolo izes for writing like a 
aailor, we can may ‘Obeneve. that we should 
be very glad te see no small number of our 
literati acquire the same style. If we should 
object to any part of his gentleinah-like 
mode of description, it would be to the 
excessive lavish of compliments on giving 
names to remarkable points, bays, moun- 
tains, isjands, &c.  ‘Theré is somewhat too 
much -of this; but it is a very, pardonalile 
Weakness, and very much counténanced by 
the fashion of writers in al¥ fimes, not,ex- 
cluding ;the. present era. ‘The unassuming 
nanner in which he states. the mesures 
adopted fo preserve the health of his men, 
is infinitely more to his hodour ;.and it is 
gratifying to, tecprd that. tus, exertions, so 





‘ 


1 as indefatigable, were 


signally crowned by the welfare of thuse in- 
trusted to his care. No ofticerever merited 


a higher praise than Capt. Parry. on this 


importaat..branch of duty.* - Indeed their 
commander took a paternal. care of them all. 

The author relates the .¢ircumstances at- 
tending the sailors who. lost,their.way ; an 
the following particulars on the effeet of the 
frost are-interesting : dts "4 

“< The. effect ivjch exposure to severe 
frost. has,.in benumbing the mental as well 
as.the corporeal faculties, was very striking 
in this man, m well as in two of the young 
gentlemen who retarned after.dark, and of 
whom we were anxious to make inquiries re- 
specting Pearson. When-I sent for them 
into my cabin, they looked wild, spoke 
thick and indistiuctly,.and it was impossible 
to draw from them a rational answer to any 
of our questions. After being on board for 
a short time, the mental faculties. appeared 
gradually to return with the returning cir- 
culation, and it was* not till then that a 
looker-on could. easily persuade: himself that 
they had not been drinking: too freely... To 
those who havé beeh mach. accustomed tu 
cold countries this will be nd new rematk ; 
but I cannot help thinking (and ‘ittéwith 
this view that.1 speak of it) that manya nian 
tay have .been’ punished for :intoxicatien, 
who was ‘only suffering from the benumbihg 
efects'af.frost; fer I have more than once 
seen our people.in a state so exactly-ne- 
sembling that of the most. stupid intoxica- 
tion, that I should certainly Jiave ‘charged 
them with that offence, hast I not! been quite 
sure that no posible means ‘were afforded 
themy on Melville’ Island; - to procure ‘any 
thing stronger than ‘saow-water.” 

The following is ‘also curious : 

‘* We had freqiert occasion, ‘in.our walks 
on shore; to remark the. deception whieh 
takes place -in estimating the distance’ and 
magnitude of objects, when viewed overah 
unvaried surface of snow. It wads not: un- 
comuion for us to direct our steps towards 
~vhat we took:to be a lange mass.of stoiie, at 
the distance ef half a. mile from us, “bet 
whicli-we weére «ible to take up in ofr hands 
after.one minute’s svalk. |This was -mére 
particularly the ease, .when ascedtding the 
‘brow of ‘a hill, nor did we find! that the de- 
ception ‘became Jess, on account .of | the 
frequeney with which we €xperienced its 


$. 
‘The distance at which sounds swere heard 

in ithe open air, during the continuarice ef 
intéense cold; was so great as constantly to 
afford matter of surprise to us, notwith- 
standing the frequency with whieli we had 
occasion. tor rewiirk it. - We have for. in- 
stance, often heard people distinetly eon- 
versing; in a ceimthon tone of voice, at the 
distance of ‘a-imile ;\and to-day .] -lieard:'s 
man singing to himself as he walked along 
the beacli, at evenja. greater distance, ‘tian 
this,. Another -cireamstance also occurred 
to-day, which may perhaps be considered 


~*-¥wo_men of the Hecla were flogged. ja 
Fe for drunkenncss, being the first eorpo- . 
ral punishment for thirteen months. . 
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“worthy of notice, Lieutenant Beechey, and 
‘Messrs. Beverley and Fisher, in the course 
of a walk which led them to a part of the 
harbour, about two miles directly to lee- 
ward of the ships, were surprised by 
suddenly perceiving a smell of smoke, so 
strong as even to im their breathing, 
till, by walking on a little farther, they got 
rid of it. This circumstance shews to what 
a distance the smoke from the ships was 
‘carried horizontally, owing to the difficulty 
with which it rises ata very low tempera- 
ture of the atmosphere. e@ appearance 
which had often been taken for the loom of 
distant and much refraeted land in the south 
and $.b.E., was again seen to-day, having 
the same abrupt termination at the latter 
bearing as before.” . 
Upon this passage two remarks, of a 
different kind truly, occur to us: the tt is 
‘to quo:e another proof of the Poet Thom- 
son’s accurate observation of nature. He 
= noticed the propagation of sound in 
rost : 
Loud rings the frozen carth, and hard reflects 
A double noise ; 
And with the hasty tread 
Of traveller, the hollow sounding plain 
Shakes from afar.* 
The sécond, refers to the conclusion of the 
h in which we find an almost com- 
plete justification of Captain Ross’s view at 
the termination of his voyage. Had he only 
-consulted his officers before he turned back, 
he would, we think, with this testimony to 
the ocular delusions of the region in which 
he was, have stood altogether rectus in 
curia, instead of having a of obloquy 
east on his respected and gallant name. 
Captain , having availed himself 
largely of Mr. Fisher’s Journal in the com- 
‘position of his work, and our having made 
very copious extracts from the same source, 
render it the less ne for us to go at 
length into the later penitcation, which 
merely relates the same circumstances, and 
Ms Meare in the same language. His eon- 
cluding remarks may more ay sa be re- 
ferred to, especially as the new Expedition is 
founded on the hypothesis they maintain. 
They are in substance favourable to the 
‘theory of the existence of a northwest pas- 
sage into the Pacific. Captain Parry, for 
‘various reasons, expects to meet the most 
‘serious impediments midway between the 
Atlantic and Pacific Oveans ; but having 


once passed that barrier, he as confidently | 
passage into the! 


antici a more 
‘latter than from the ‘former. He mentions 
‘The latitude of 69°, supposing that to be 
-about the northern coast of the American 
Continent, as the most likely to afford the 
transit’ sought from sea to sea; and adds, 
** Our experience, kthink, has clearly shewn 
that the navigation of the Polar can 
never be performed with any degree of cer- 
tainty, without a continuity of land. It was 
‘only by watching the occasional ope 
between the ice and the shore, that our late 
progress to the westward was effected ; and 
ven kee Mer rp Winter—which ve Re read 

ac t, perusi e Jour. 
nals of this Ia, ms i 








had the land continued in the desired direc- 
tion, there can be no question that we should 
have continued to advance, however slowly, 
towards the completion of our enterprise. 
In this respect, therefore, as well as in the 
improvement to be expected in the climate, 
there would be a manifest advantage in 
making the attempt on the coast of America, 
where we are sure that the land will not fail 
us. The probability of obtaining occasional 
supplies of wood, game, and anti-scorbutic 

lants ; the chance of being enabled to send 
information hy means of the natives; and 
the comparative facility with which the lives 
of the people might be saved, in case of 
serious and irreparable accidents happening 
to the ships, are also_important consider- 
ations, which naturally serve to recommend 
this route. Should the sea on the coast of 
America be found moderately deep, and 
shelving towards the shore, (which, from the 
geological character of the known parts of 
the continent to the south, and of the 
Georgian Islands to the north, there is rea- 
son to believe would be the case for a con- 
siderable distance to the westward), the 
facility of navigation would be much in- 
creased, on account of the grounding of the 
heavy masses of ice in water sufficiently 
deep to allow the ships to take shelter be- 
hind them, at such times as the floes close 
in upon the land. Farther to the westward, 
where the primitive formation, and perhaps 
even a continuation of the Rocky Mountains, 
is to be pate a steep and precipitous 
shore would probably occur, a circumstance 
which the foregoing narrative has shewn to 
be attended with much comparative uncer- 
tainty and risk. 

‘* The question which naturally arises, in 
the next place, relates to the most likely 
means of getting to the coast of America, so 
as to sail along its shores. It would, in this 
respect, be desirable to find an outlet from 
the Atlantic into the Polar Sea, as nearly 
as possible in the parallel of latitude in which 
the northern coast of America may be sup- 
posed to lie; as, however, we do not know 
of any such outlet from Baffin’s Bay, about 
the parallels of 69 degrees to 70 degrees, 
the attempt is, perhaps, to be made with 
better chance of success in a still lower 
latitude, especia'ly as there is a considerable 
portion of coast that may reasonably be sup- 
posed to offer the desired communication, 
which yet remains unexplored. Cumber- 
land Strait, the passage called Sir Thomas 
Rowe’s Welcome, lying between Southamp- 
ton Island and the coast of America, and 
Repulse Bay, appear to be the points most 
worthy of attention ; and, considering the 
state of uncertainty in which the attempts of 
former navigators have left us, with regard 
to the extent and communication of ‘these 


openings, one cannot but entertain a reason- | 


a ie ope, that one, or perhaps each of them, 
may afford a practicable passage into the 


mings | Polar Sea. 


“So little indeed is known of the whole 
of the; hern shore of Hudson’s Strait, 
whith a » from the best’ information, 
to consist chiefly of islands, that the geo- 


graphy of that’ part of the world’ may be, 
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considered altogether undetermined ; so that 
an Expedition which should be sent to ex. 
amine those parts, would soon arrive upon 
ground never before visited, and in which, 
from an inspection of the map in its present 
state, there certainly-does see:n more than an 
equal chance of finding the desired passage. 
It must be admitted, however, that any no- 
tions we may form upon this question, 
amount after all to no more than conjecture. 
As far as regards the discovery of another 
outlet into the Polar Sea, to the south- 
ward of Sir James Laneaster’s Sound, 
it is evident that the enterprise is to be begnn 
again; and we should be cautious, there- 
fore, in entertaining too sanguine a hope of 
finding such a passage, the existence of 
which is still nearly as uncertain as ‘it was 
two hundred years ago, and which possibly 
may not exist at all.” 

rom the Appendix, which, as we ‘have 
said, is of much scientific value,* we copy 
one of the most striking passages. The 
following is a singular account of the man’s 
hand who lost his fingers when the house 
on shore was burnt : 

** His hands presented a strange appear- 
ance ; they were perfectly hard, inflexible, 
colourless, possessing a degree of trans- 
lucency, exhibiting more the external cha- 
racter of pieces of sculptured marble, than 
those of animated matter. . They were im- 
mediately plunged into the cold bath, where 
they continued fur upwards of two hours ere 
their flexibility was completely recovered ; 
the abstraction of heat had been so great, 
that the water in contact with the fingers 
congealed upon them, even half an hour 
after they had been immersed. During the 
cold application, a considerable degree of 
re-action took place, attended by acute pain, 
from which the patient became so faint and 
exhausted as to necessitate his being con- 
veyed to bed. In less than three hours, v 
active inflammation had supervened, extend- 
ing high up the arm, and soon afterwards 
each hand, from the wrist downward, was 
enclosed in a bladder, containing upwards of 
a pint of viscid serous fluid. There were, 
however, three of the fingers of one hand, 
and two of the other, in which this vesica- 
tion did not form ; they continued cold, and 
perfectly insensible ; and whilst arterial ac- 
tion was powerful, as far as the first joints 
of these fingers, the vessels of their extre- 
mities were in a perfect state of collapsion. 
During the employment of antiphlogistic 
remedies to reduce the inflammatory symp- 
toms, various stimuli were used ineffeetually, 
to restore animation to the fingers ; when the 
inflammation began to subside, a separation 
took place between the dead and the living 

rts, and eventually the amputation of them 

came necessary.” 

We have only to add, that there is a mark- 
ed deficiency of natural history.in this Jour- 
nal; that the charts are admirable, and the 
plates indifferent. ‘ 





* Fisher’s thermometrical tables were very 
imperfect, owing to ‘the want of the plus’ and 
minus signs, to show whether the index wat 
above or below zero. This should be rectified. 
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North Georgia Gazette, and Winter Chro- 

nicle. Ato. pp. 132. 
’ This is a-collection of the MS. Newspa- 
pers. with which our countrymen amused 
themselves during their long winter at Mel- 
ville Island. They do not appear to us to 
be worth publication in so expensive a shape ; 
but unquestionably the interest attached to 
the Arctic Expedition may be some apology 
for their appearance.- That they did not do 
so before, and in a more consistent form, is 
partly our fault, and partly our misfortune. 
All the officers who contributed had of 
course the same right in the copy; and soon 
after the expedition returned, we had a file 
of these Gazettes lent tous, with permis- 
sion to extract such articles as we thought 
would afford pleasure to the readers of the 
Literary Gazette. In a fit of extra polite- 
ness, we thought it would be a compliment 
to Captain Parry to mention our purpose to 
him, and obtain his sanction. To this we 
received the annexed letter,* and as we had 
committed ourselves by the request, we 
could not, as gentlemen, proceed any far- 
ther. We accordingly cancelled what was 
printed for our forthcoming Number ; and 
the readers of the polar newspaper must con- 
sequently exhibit their half-guinea for what 
ia our pages would not have cost them half- 
a-crown. 

The Newspapers of Melville Island were 
originally fairly written out in. two columns 
of folio paper, by the ship’s clerk, and thus 
zara to the reading population of the 

ecla and Griper. 

They commenced on Monday the Ist of 
November, and continued weekly till No. 
XXI, on the 20th of March. 

The Journal begins with a brief Editorial 
preface, which is followed by a letter, in 
which the effect caused by the circulation of 
the prospectus is thus naively discussed— 

*‘ The interest which I take in your pre- 
sent plan has, however, enabled me to do 
more than speculate upon the probable sup- 
port which your publication will receive at 
our hands ; for you must know, that, soon 
after I met with your proposals, I took such 
a liking to them, that 1 immediately set to 
work to find out what effect they would have 
upon our community at large; and I have 
now much pleasure in assuring you, in the 
language of our London journals, ‘ that 
they have produced a great sensation in the 
public mind’ 

“ The very day after your Prospectus ap- 





* Captain Parry presents his compliments to 
the Editor of the 1 Literary Gazette, a begs to 
acquaint him, in reply to his letter of yesterday, 
that the officers who contributed to the paper fs 
question, have some time ago consented to allow 
the whole to be re. in One volume, to be at 
the disposal of the publisher, after a certain 
number of copies have been given to each of 
So Seana and that they are now in the 

Captain P., therefore, cannot but express a 
hope, in his own name, and that of the officers, 

at no extracts from it may be published in 
any other shape. 

5, Downing Street, Feb. 14th, 1821. 





peared, as my reporters inform we, there 
was a greater demand for ink than has been 
known during the wuole voyage ; the green 
baize of our mess tables has been ever since 
covered with innumerable pen-parings, .to 
the great detriment, by-the-by, of one of our 
servants, whose finger has been terribly 
festered by a prick he received in sweeping 
them off; and I have it from authority, on 
which you may rely, that Serjeant Martin + 
has, within the last week, sharpened no less 
than nine penknives. 

‘* It has been remarked that our tables ab- 
solutely groan under the weight of writing 
desks, which for months past have not seen 
* the blessed light ;? and it is well known 
that the holds have been more than once 
opened of late, for the express, though not 
professed, purpose of getting up fresh pack- 
ages of paper, originally intended for next 
year’s consumption, but which is now des- 
tined to grace your file. 

“** One gentleman,’ says my correspondent, 
‘more sly than the rest, thought he had 
eluded our vigilance ; his chest lay in the 
hatchway to be opened, he took the oppor- 
tunity, while he thought nobody was look- 
ing, to wrap some old clothes round the 
square package of paper, before he lifted it 
out. But as he was walking off with them 
into his cabin, I saw one of the corners of 
the tin box shining bright through an unfor- 
tunate hole in an old flannel waistcoat. When 
T taxed him with it, he coloured deeply, 
(strong symptoms, .Mr. Editor !) and ran off, 
declaring most vehemently, that it was only 
a canister of gingerbread nuts! ‘ Nuts, in- 
deed, they were,’ adds my facetious friend, 
‘ nuts for the editor !” : 

‘* Nor is the information, of which I am-in 
possession, confined simply to this ; for I have 
pryed more deeply into the business, and 

ave before me secret intelligence of no less 
than seven literary contributions in embryo, 
with which the brains of as many youthful 
compositors have been teeming ever since 
your Prospectus appeared. 1 could tell you, 
if I chose, to which department, among 
those you have enumerated, each of these 
belongs ; but as I have no doubt that they 


will all appear in your pages in their proper |0f 


time and place, I shall say no more at pre- 
sent about them. 

‘* For my own part, Mr. Editor, such is the 
opinion I entertain of your plan, that T have 
resolved, unless you lay upon me an abso- 
lute “prohibition, to make a copy of each 

aper while it is in circulation. For, I con- 
ess, that I anticipate from your a fund 
of rational amusement, not only for the even- 
ings of this our arctic winter, but for those 
of many a future one, which we all hope to 
spend happily in Old England ; and I cannot 
help lonwing forward to the time when a-pa- 
ragraph of the Winter Chronicle, read aloud 
around some cheerful fire-side, may draw a 
tear of pride and pleasure from the eye of 


an parent, an affectionate wife, or a be- 
| sister. I remain, Mr. Editor, 
“< Your friend and well-wisher, 


“ Puito Comvus.” 





+ The t of the Ro iillery, who 
serjeant o agains 


accompanied Captain 





The next letter contains hints on frost 
which we only wish we had read previous to 
the severe weather in January. 

‘* The travels of the renowned Baron Mun - 
chausen, which I recollect. reading when a 
boy, furnish strong proofs of the yery sin- 
gular effects resulting from extreme cold ; 
and as it seems probable we may have to en- 
counter a ter severity of .veather than 
even that illustrious personage experienced, 
I think any idea conducive to the general 
or individual good of our eompanions, should 
not be hoarded in selfish concealment, but 
liberally given to this little world, 

‘* After the frost shall have exhausted all 
its usual efforts of fixing the brandy bottle to 
the lips, freezing the water in the tea-kettle 
on the fire, congealing sounds, converting 
sighs into showers of snow, and briny tears 
into icicles, is it not probable that it may 


reduce the temperature of the human body 


so low, as to interfere with the internal eco- 
nomy, compelling the blood to roll through 
the veins and arteries in the form of peas, 
dropping one by one into the proper cavities 
of the heart, .and being again discharged 
from thence like small shot? . Now, when 
matters shall have arrived at such a pitch as 
this, there is something in the ‘heart, sto- 
mach, or bowels, (I think. the former,). of 
many young men called /ove, which though 
very hot-in its nature, must at length -ac- 
knowledge the frigorific influence. What 
then will be the result? We know that, 
even in the comparatively warm climate of 
Russia, some sorts of liquor are frozen to 
such a degree, that the whole stren is 
concentrated, perhaps, into one five-hundredth 
part of its original space.. Now, should 
this be the case with love, fierce and burning 
in its present state, to what a deplorable situa- 
tion must it reduce the unfortunate victim? — 
if he attempts ‘to breathe, emitting flames 
like a fabled dragon, while the dissolvi: 
blood rushes along in copious streams,’ an 
after each respiration as suddenly con- 
eals. But, oh horror! horror! should he 
ve accustomed himself to the use of - 
rits—on the first kindling of the flame, up he 
goes Tike a shell, a mine, a rocket ! ink 
is in time, gentle youths, whose sensi, 
bility may have betrayed you into love, 
who ‘have drank the soft poison of a speak- 
ing eye.’ Root it from your bosoms ere the 
catastrophe arrives, with persevering forti. 
tude resolution, and deposit this soft de- 
lusive some where it may be at hand 
for use in a milder clime ; there only can it 
avail :—then, when the moment arrives which 
shews you the other terrific symptoms J have 
mentioned, you will hail me as your friend, 
your guardian, your benefactor. 
(Surgeon Fisher.) * Frosricus. 
** Should my conjectures prove correct, 
would it not “0 fe ational benéfit to make a 
—— road ae 7 Hudson’s Bay to ee 
reary region? ow many rs 
might here revive the almost extinct sparks 
of regard, and as soon as their bosoms were 
sufficiently warmed, set off and avoid the 
dangers of combustion !” 
The third contribution is entitled— 
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“ARCTIC MISERIES. 
- Goiag out: in a winter morning for the 
urpose of taking a walk, and before you 
ave proceeded’ ten yards, fro the ship, 
getting a cold bath in the cook’s steep hole*. 
en ona hinnting excursion, and be- 


inig’ close to a fine eel after several at- | 


teinpts to fire, discoveri bed out piece 
is kong gh primed nor " B4 é the ani- 
mals four ate emplo n Carrying 
away the vod . ne 

“ Sectin out with apiece of new bread 


in your ing ‘on a sbootidg party,and whien } 


you feel inclined’ to ea vane: if occasion | 
a aria at it i 80 aa lidt your teeth } 


fie called ia. table by intelligence 
that a wolf is approaching the vessels, which, | 
on ot inspection, proves to he a dog og; on 


in belaw, nesting thie cat in run- 
ng ‘With: your dinner. 


Return ing on our ship after an | 
cea visiting a contemp ative humour, aud 
being = from a "pleasiy reverie by the | 
close te prace of a bear, , 
down in entices 

fo pak fast, and findi 
By Ke, is. made of aalt v ter. 
“Otp Comcat,” | 


ion of ‘a com- | 


tical effusion sicceeds, and is well } 


ven a place in the poct’s corner. 

The first play-bill is at least a at cu yas 
it records the names of several of our brave | 
aiventarers; and we copy it in commemora- 


tion of ag 
re Roya I; North Georgia: —The 
ily are  appetetulty informed, that the 
atte will open, for the first time, on Fri- 
bi next, rhea ease eae 5, 1819, wheb will’ be 
febyated farce of Miss 
bei ; or,. Th of teres 
porate 


ba st tonelt, Me 
r. Hop pner; 


cap here ig A Mr 
e Cieig s ; Fribb fae rf 
Pi A Wi m. Women, M 
Sing ir. Beverley ; ; 
M lessrs. i we 
shee wil at be introd 
¢ acts Previous to the peter 
a address, written, ex- 
n, wil OS pokes b 
n at half- 
precisely 


tie, if 


wa Kehoe. De oors be) 
t six, and the curtain’ will 


at i en.” 


ieut. Beechey was manager and scene | His 


Linu and the 


ay went of with eclat, 
b Wi aketiain 


ms to be, the principal 

bins at ; and. the folfowin $0 
on " 5th Noyembet hy’ Mr. Skene, is 

i fate exainple af his tuneful eapacity.. 

Song, Mr. Skene. Tune; Sesty of Dumblaine, 

Oh! winner Rimpere with te beams of the 


When the brig Be sparing dew aro bespangle 


Whew Aurora's young’ blushed tiut deeper the: 


sotbey ys 
Erethe Spo’ Sidosging.crb is yetshonntedon high? 


Saale — of,beanty, that beams wot 


OF thy Peg fuir Albion ! the land that we 
prize, 


* A hole in thé ice for steeping salt meat, &e. 





- that the tea, 


When ctek, far distant, from all that’s heid 
From the tagty fire-side, and the friend that 's 
* si 


nvere 
What nerves for the battle the arm of the brave, 
Or bids us encounter the storm-beaten wave ? 
’Tis the soft smile of beauty, that beams from 


the eyes ‘ «i 

Of thy daughters, fair Albion! the land that we 
prize. 

| Tho’ thy sons in the field are undaunted i in war, 


: And the fame of thy chieftains resound from afar; 


The’ Nature each charm in thine island combines, 
| One ray of thy glory.all others outshines. 
| "Vis the ooh ~ of beauty, that beams from 


prize. 
| What leads us to traverse these regions uoknown, 


| And explore, each recess-of this dark frozen 


| Tho’ with thiist of renown every bosom may 
burn, 

| What reward do we hope when again we return? 

|’ Tis the = = of beauty, tliat beams from 


Of thy danguitre fair Albion! » the dnd that we 
prize: 
Among’ the aidvertisements, there is some 
/hutnour—ex. 
“ Waited, a: ‘middle-aged Women, not 
jabove thirtyy of good character, to asssist in 
RESSING: the LADIES of tlie THEA- 
‘TRE.’ Her salary will be handsome ; and she 
willite allowed-tea and small beer into the 
bargain. None need apply but su¢h as are 
’ perfectly acquainted with the business, and 
can produce undeniable refereneés<—A line 


tended to.—N.B. A widow will be preferred. 
“ For sale by auction; by Nicholas Knock- 
down, at the Observatory, on the coldest da 
in Jantary nextj—A QUANTITY of NAN. 
KEEN, the property of # gentleman, who 
jexpected to get'ifito the Pacifie in Septem- 
r 
«<*.* Plawmels and furs will be gladly 
taken @ as part payment.” 
. _ We believe the following fine lines, which 
close No. 6, are the production of Captain 
Parry. 


: Reflections on seeing the Sun set for @ period of three 


Months. November, 1819. 

Behold. yon glorious ob, whose feehle ray 
Mocks the prond glare. of Summer's livelier day! 
tide beam, shot upward thro’ the pm 
Scarce gilds the vault of Bor en’s bine Rcenepy-— 
A fainter yet, and yet,a fainter light— 
And Ic! he leaves us ios one long cheerless 

night ! 
And is bis glorious course for ever o'er? 
And has he set indeed—to rise no more? 
To using more shall Spring’s entiveni m, 
Unlock the fouataitis of the: fétter’a apt 
Noinfoté the wild bird caro¥ thts 


sky, 
And ae yon yy Eee with tule 


viredorer 3. Sie 


Once more shail Spring her resimé, 
And chase the horrors of ser" gloom— 
Once more. shall Semmer’s — ray 


En Nature 
l Sioa Finbereut i po 
Hani shine in renovated’ 





the shades of 
jour re-possess the ky, 
majesty: 


‘Of thy Plies ms, fait“Aibion' the land that we | 


addressed to the Committee will be duly at- } 





In yon departing orb methinks I see 

A counterpart of frail mortality. 

Emblem of man! when life’s declining sun 
Proclaims this awful truth, “‘ thy race is ran!” 
His sun once set—its bright effulgence gone, 
All, all isdarkness—as it ne'er had shone! 

Yet not for ever is man's glory fled, 

His name for ever ‘ numbered with the dead’— 
Like yon bright orb, th’ immortal part.of man 
Shall end in glory, as it first began,— 

Like Hin, encircled in celestial light, 


| Shall rise triumphant ’midst the shades of night, 


Her native energies again resume, 
Dispel the dreary winter of the tomb, 


And, bidding Death with alfits terrors fly, 


Bloom in perpetual Spring thro’ all eternity ! 


_ Having selected all that.seems worth it in 
‘the first 3d_of this collection, we shall close 


| the miscellany for the pr@ent—probably to 
take it up again, 





Luys on Landi: by Ismael’ Fitzadam,, 
formerly able Seaman on-board the—-— 
Frigate, and Author of the Harp of 


the Desert, contaihing the Battle of : 


A'giers,.&c. London, 1621. 12mo. 


pp. 167. 


Our opinion’ of this interesting writer is 
known to be so kind and friendly ; we have 
expressed ourselves so warmly on his behelf, 
and we do feel so anxious for his receiving 
fromi the world the meéd his genius de- 
serves—that ‘we should be apt to fall into 
astrain, were we to speak as we think res- 
pecting ‘him, which might: be mistaken for 
prey praise, instead of -honest vent ve 

avoid this dilemma, we are indu 

introdace his new work to our readers with. 
out note or comment: if the author be a 
true poet, his compositions will excite that 
admiration in others which we experience, 
and the public will not require us to point 
the finger at the beauties of his lavs. We 
may only request those who are desirous of 
fatihier information, to look at our Number 
191, where several of these poems from MS. 
were published: their companions in this 
volume afford no grounds for lowering the 
peat of eulogy there bestowed. In other 

the author shall be his own har- 
binger the following is his characteristic 


ee The writer of the following fugitive 
rhymes (which are, in point of fact, a set of 
iftroductory experiments nade on an ele- 
ment not yet familiar either to himself or 
his Muse), in enteriig the lists of print, is 
not without a most unchivalrous, but no 
doubt | a ‘discreet, ig Pinar that 
the shobblio t, flaccid eportment, and 
amphibi Hons ‘J wardvess’ of address, pecu- 
liar to his former mode of life, may too often 
betray themselves in his verses, to the utter 
discomfiture.and prostration of the bard-er- 
rant. New.to. terra firma; ‘its springs and 
shades,’ and inured: to - rader scenes and 
themes, perhaps, however, he may be allow- 
ed sone ¢laiin to thewdiirtesy abd tatjuigente 
ofdinarily conceded to af-adventater in his 
first trial, even shotild'he be found, now and 
then, to bestride and steer his Peg oe some- 
what 4fa Frunnion. A ,ailor 
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nary mortal sa bo 
kind of epitome of : ver .is_comie and 
ridiculous in jon, from Gilpin to Gam- 
lado; what sort of grotesque re then 
must he be expected to cut; perched on the 
slippery back of the celestial steed Of poesy 
capricious bit’ of blood; thet often flings 
even his ied ‘ a favourite iifers, fhe 
patentees of Parndssis, intd tlie mitre? Bait, 
although thé Sitwitfor; dr dssbctation, nity 
reasonably excite Perriment among the by- 
standers, they shodld pause’ aid ‘candidly 
reflect, Sat is, moreover, one. of inlich 
peril, and more —i to the amazed 
experimenter, whonever, in all his born days, 
encountered such jigging and tacking before. 
The odds are forty to one that he loses his 
equilibrium, and-gets his limbs broken isto 
the bargain. - Indeed,.. badinage apart, his 
present course is very far from -being one of 
choite. In di asséinblage of unconnected, 
ovcasional trifles, composed and brought to- 
gether as these now offered to the public 
have been—the writer’s acquaintance with 
social life very limited, and his topics, there- 
fore, arising almost solely from personal 
feeling and accidental imipulse,—there would 
be a monotony and a meagreness abundantly 
sufficient to correct an author’s preposses- 
sions and hopes, if he had allowed himself 
to form any. Of this he could not easily be 
unconscious; and mueh more __ willingly 
would he hiave postponed the experiment, 
and continued, on, his natural element, to 
drudge on in a service, to which he was at-; 
tached from pringiple, and on the altar of 
whose latest triat he had laid-an exulting 
and honest, bat rude and unacknowledged, 
offering, . But he was literally driven on 
shore, and that too, very much in the cireum- 
stances ofa man shipwrecked on an unknown 
island— 
* Quencli’d in a boggy syrtus, neither sea 
Nor gvodgry land, nigh foundered on he fares,” 
Milton. 
sn Ta stich satapic emergency, after ex- 
r ie = Pope : moons, of rum, 
scuit, and philosophy, he it gravely to 
cast about for she ditional Sepediioat, 
some ‘appliatices and means’ relativel 
stitable to the novel sittiation in which he 
s0 suddenly found himself placed. He first 
fell to ‘ cilling of simples ;’ picking up wild 
roots and berries for present sustenaice ; 


write Ss scattered flowers as lie met 
With ined fr quaint bodiftiets ; polishing 
and arranging a few spévisiens of slitlls, 
whith he had collected froty time to time; 
subsequently busied Himself in contri 
Some sort of fanciful and tempora 
i er which - might hiaply find 
ose, til providence would 
ehalble: him to fn ‘ove: his precarious cor- 
ition by further discdvery atid acquaintance 
With the natives of this, fo ‘him, new world. 
= such an the origin, Thotive, 
cad, and apology of the present volume, 
he atithor hus not‘vet Leen abile to pene- 
trate fat iit the * boivels of the land, nor 
Chaiite sketches, its 
re 
hi 


gher range of to- 





pics ; and, fa the tbeati tithe, He must try to 
naturatize himself by degrees to his’ novel 
destiny.” 

The poems are miscellancous, but chiefly 
of a melancholy cast. The Soldiér’s Grave 
‘is a fair example of these, 

Scaped from the battle’s whirlwind sway, 
The thousand deaths of many a day— 
‘Fhe hurtling charge—troop erushed oh troop— 
The war-steed’s stamp, and sabre’s swgop ; 
From breach, atid bayonet’s bloddy rout, 
And the huge cannon's earthquake shout— 
Spared mid sach storm, where few are spared, 
Nor seathiless yet when:all was dared, 
What battle left the soldicr bore 
Homeward, and hailed his native shore, 
Hailed it and wept—but could ne more, 
Wild on that shore his eye sed, 

And mid the blessed wih Pa ta 

‘The pulse that knew his natiye. air, 
Stopped, as he felt.its freshness there— 
The lip, remembering many a name, 
Was.cold ere friend, oy kindred came— 
Alas! ere yet he left. yon land, 

Freed by his country’s gencrous band, 
His strength of youth was worn and fled, 
Nerveless bis arm-—bis best blood shed — 
And all of him, save hope, was dead, 

Oh! had he died—a glorious zeal!— 

Mid the hot storni of fire and steel, 
Where oft his valour’s wasting flame 
Bore onward such high boon to clain— 
Then proudly had bis spirit past, 

And triumph’s cheer, enhanced his last 
But thus to spare, till hope, all wild; 
Smiled on the ruin—falsely smiled— 
Seemed but the cruel mock of fate 

That only thus prolonged life’s @ate 
Tosay, at last, it was too late, 

His brethren follow’d, true and dear, 

In silent march the soldier's bier, 

‘¢ Albeit unused to melting mood,” 

Soft breathed the fife, to dirge subducd, 
RoHed hollowly the drum, and low, 

With indented shop, its meed of woe, 

On musquet leaned, and ranging round, 
Each left a tear upon the mound ; 

Then o’er the dust, that fame may sare, 
Pealed their last volley to the brave— 
Oh! sacred be the soldier’s grave ! 


In a higher tone are the following stanzas, 
selected from a poem on the death of Major 


'Y | General Ross. 


Bright beamed thy morn, devated chief! 

But-clouds came lowering o'er thy noon, 
Thy lightning-loving victor-leaf 

Warped with the cypress bough too soon. 
Yet what can life's tame pageant yield 

So dear to Valoar’s fiery pride " 
‘As death amidst the thundering field— 

Such death as Wolfe, and Ross have died ? 
Souls of the brother-brave! ye sleep 

In glory—hononured, loved, deplored,— 
Twin ns o’er the western deep 

To Tight your country’s latest sword. 


'O’er such the angels weep in heaven— 
; *s thot sah d si 


sighs their requiem swell— 
Their funeral tight war's winged levin— 
The cannon’s roar théir mighty knell. 
Not theirs 6n slow, dark couth to die, 
in’s pi ordeal shuddered o'er— 


Pain’s 


«Aud are no more!” Porgive, fo 
PEMNe adam doGerunrer eee 





Heroes! ye live, sublimely live, 
The deihigods of endless: years. 
Still. shall your tale rouse glory’s glow, , 
Sei bid he pitriot passion bike ; 
And love's, and beauty’s, frequent woe 
Shall wet the roses round your urn. 
Fitzadam seems to be invariably, inspired 
when infancy is his theme; the annexed are 
among lines addressed to ‘a child in mourn- 
ing,” 
Of woe thou dreamest no rchance 
T'was mercy towards thine innocence, 
That, while it reft thy helpless day, 
‘Took also sorrow’s deine away. 
These blue, unconscious eyes of thine 
Delighted deem that garment fine 
Thou smil’st at grief, as sweet and fair 
As hope upon a sepulchre. 
Thy look is like an April morn, _ 
That's born all tears, yet smiles when borna— 
Like snowdrop under cloud and chill, 
That liceds them not, but blossoms still. 
This colour now but moves thy glee. 
Yet come there may a time for thee, 
When, waked to ills unfelt to day, 
Thou'lt weep tho’ clad in garments gay. 


The subjoined, from an-elegy on the death 
of another child, are equally fine and pathe- 
tic, thotigh the striking incident in the im- 
mediately preceding stanzas had, we think, 
better have been omitted. 

The bower looks lone where thou didst grow ; 
Thy nurse's arms hang yacant now; 
Thy sand or two of lite is run; 

Thy pantomime of being done, 

Closed in thy cold and narrow bed, 
Amidst the rows of riper dead, 

We piled theedf thy place of rest, 

A sinless and untimely guest. 

And holy lips did utter there, 
O’er flesh so pure, superfluous prayer, 
The prayer of erring mortal men 

O’er thee, who wert an.abgel then ! 

From several sweet sonnets, we select 
two : "7 

To the Swallow. 
Wanderer! at last thou comtiest awhile to reef 

Thy restless sail, for vaster voyage boutid, 
Dark signal eee | ip from leaf, 

Last blown of spring, dnd first deca f 
I'll not reproach thy season’s ning, 
As wayward fancy’s mood hath sometimes 


. done 
With that bad faith, whose summer.wooing wing 
Spurns fallen friends, and follows fortune's 
sun sie ag 1 
But I will bless thee, and prosibtunce thee blest, 
Thou. chartered jibertine from winter's chain, 
For that thou canst—till May-breeze breaks thy 


rest is 
Warming thy little pulse g 
PP sate tay bes leorigict 
Or speed to sunnier isles beyond 


Sonnet. bs 
Another day ne sun’s i’ the s¢a— 
Sealed with the stern, irrevoeabile past, 
One life-sand more is down—and so till t 


last 
Melts in the mass of round eternity. 
Oh life! thy thriftiéss'suns pass over ine, 


As o’ér the herbless and unwatered waste 
Smote with eternal barrenness dnd blast~+ 
The stion of the scripture tree 
Is on me—or if such dead mass make sign 





328 


Ofsummer, ’tis as some forgotten grave 

Which brings forth nought of blade or blossom, 
save 

Rank, bitter weeds—would even such grave 
were mine! 

For this slow rotting of the spirit here 

Makes death itself, a thing most wished and 
dear. 

We trust there is nothing of portraiture in 
the last affecting strain: should there be, 
even the antique minstrelsy of the next 
Sen could not divert the sad impression 
rom us. ' 

To Zona. 


Thou art not she, the maid, whose eye 
Once taught mine love’s young tears, 
Thou art not she, whose whispered sigh, 
Breathed hope, when all was fears ; 
No—she was simple, tender, mild, 
As valley-lily pure and wild, 
A woinan scarce, yet more than child— 
r Thou art not she! 
Ah! she was worth a virtuous love— 
Her eye’s‘blue mirror beamed 
A spirit, meek as nestling dove, 
Or erring love so deemed, 
1 watched the virgin-bud unclose, 
As that fond bird that wooes the rose, 
And sang the while of lovers’ woes— 
Thou art not she! 
Her bosom, early warned to shun 
The path, where thousands err, 
Sighed not—or only sighed for one, 
Who sighed for none save her— 
Such timid sigh, so purely moved, 
Her timid heart through tears approved, 
For, loving, scarce she new it loved.— 
Thou art not she ! 
No, no, that picture suits thee not, 
Sketched for a maid of fore ; 
She lives no more, or, darker lot, 
Her virtues live no more. 
Wild flowers, they sought life’s ruder air, 
“* Contagious blastments ” met them there; 
Where is the maid—the virtues where ? 
Thou art not she ! 
When first I pleaded purest vow, , 
"Twas goodness bound the spell ; 
Theu then wert good—what thou art now, 
Oh, ask not me to tell— 
Nor hint how men unfaithful prove— 
I Joved one maid al] earth above, 
. But, by the sacred tear of love, 
= Thou art not she! 
Pe is meee to show that our bard can 
3 th gayer topics, that we copy 
what follows. 


SONNET, TO A PRNNYLESS PORT. 
(Translated from the French of Scarron.) 


ag vg ot herpert whose curse ig to be free 
f Balbus’ table,—there, lank hypocrite! 
To grind stale crusts, and see the coarsest bit 
Culled out, by special rs. ee for sb 
Swallowing between, with ghastliness of ge, 
Coarser and staler still, flat !ees of wit; =~ 
Vile fetes by ah woe jeused esprity. > f= 
All road Jaugh’s: dipsiptinec 1 
fit—- 4 ar book 


bee 
For hononr of the sacred sisters nine, ~ 
Fly such base bondage—' tis the muse’s shame— 
Scorn that prosaic prejudice, to dine, 
And, saint-like, greatly starve thy way to 
es 


~~ ere live on vain Balbus’ butt, and debtor, 
Go hang thyself—dependent thus were better! 





To a diminutive Beauty. - 
Thy magic form makes contradictions meet, 
Love’s miracle around thee cast is such ; 
How could Felse adore thee thus, my sweet, 
At once so very little—very much ? 


And last of all, this Don-Juanish bit of 


SOBER TRUTH. 
*Twas Summer's genial tide when last we 


parted, 
My tender Jessica, and, truth to say, 

I felt so desolate, so broken hearted, ° 
Kissing your farewell tide of tears away, 
As from their two blue heavens they brightly 

rted 


sta 
Like falling stars, or pearls unstrang in 


play, 
That I did fairly deem our case past cure, 
A pair of sentenced martyrs 2 amour ! 


That bower of roses I remember well, 
Where we did meet to snatch a stolen 


leave ; 
And when love's throb to grief began to swell, 
The flowers all seemed in sympathy to 
grieve 5 
You hung upon me like a heavenly spell, 
And taught your arms so round my neck to 
weave, 
And grew so to my heart—what could I do ? 
In short, I played the fond fool deep as you. 


We did, in point of fact, so jump together, 
So fitly pair, as ne’er did turtle-doves, 
Love giving tremulous life to every feather, 

Billing, and cooing out their new-born 
loves 
In the fresh wiving time of April weather— 
One glance—the first one—mated us, 
which proves, 
That stray hearts sometimes meet in this 
world’s coterie, : 
Twinned, as it were, from the same human 
} pottery. 


Such kindred hearts will still be coalescing, 
Where, and whenever they may chance to 
meet, 
Like sister dew-drops on a leaf caressing 
By sudden impulse, undefined as sweet, — 
And we were one even thus—most blest, and 
blessing, 
Ourselves our Paradise—too crucl cheat ! 
Heaven of a day ! but ob, how exquisite, 
If one could get a lease for life of it ! 


*Twas summer then—all sorts of flowers 
were blowing, 
Sunbeam, and leaf, and blossom, decked 
the year, ‘ 
And now, amidst the torpid winter's snowing, 
We're, met again, by accident, my dear ; 
The flowers, alas: are gone—the Jeaves are 


going, 

And much besides somehow is missing 
here— 

Men’s minds, and women’s too, for good sound 


reasons 
No doubt, will sympathize with times and sea- 
sons, 


Oh! Time! thou art a cunning analyser 
Of all our wishes, and our works, below ; 
Whether thou be, as sung by wight much wiser, 
A “ beautifier of the dead ” also, 
' * I panse not now to ask, or to deny, Sir, 
The Childe knows best—but this at least 
n Y know, 
y ordeal slow yet sure, thou strippest the living 
Of all vain charms that ate of fancy’s giving, 
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Well, both of us have gained by this old 
schooler ; 


> 
Come, girl, be candid—I can well forgive— 
Confess it—art not comfortably cooler 
On this same score?—you smile and I 
believe— 
Nay, check it not, I play no more the puler, 
But sue that smile’s most arch affirmative— 
For, without any wish to fool, or flatter, 
I’m quite at ease myself about the matter. 


Oh! we're a race of strange and straying 


D 
’Tis Seon sanlie-chi of all that be— 
Love is a morning dream—the bud is spring's, 
And the flower summer’s, —both must 
quickly flee, 

Thus love evanishes on rainbow wings, 

What seemed to bind and bless hearen, 
earth, and sea, 

Waning away to tears and sorrowings-— 

But let the brief flower fade—the foliage 
flee— 
So friendship’s trunk survive the winter thro’, 
Time-proof, and quickening still, my girl, for 
you. 

We have declared that we will not try to 
interest the world more than it ought natu- 
rally and unwooed to be interested in this 
poet: nor will we. Let it look at the title 

, and these exainples ‘by an able sea- 
man,” and—that must be enough. 





GERMAN DRAMA. 
Mr. Grillparzer, author of the celebrated 
play of Sappho, has produced at Vienna, his 
new piece ‘* The Golden Fleece.”’ It is di- 
vided into- three parts. The first division, 
“ The Guest,” a tragedy in one act, begins 
with a morning sacrifice by Medea and her 
female companions to the god Poronto, of- 
fered before the colossal statue of the divini- 
ty. King Aétes, Medea’s father, comes up 
in great anxiety. Strangers from remote 
countries have arrived with gold and trea- 
sures, which tempt the avarice of this bar- 
barian ; too cowardly to. use open farce, he 
desires his daughter,who has been initiated by 
her mother in the arts of enchantment,to pre- 
pare a beverage which shall benumb the senses 
of the strangers,and so deliver them powerless 
into his hands, Phryxus approaches with his 
companions, bearing the Golden Fleece on a 
lance, to conclude an amicable arrangement 
with the King. - He relates, that his step- 
mother having alienated his father from him, 
he was obliged to fly, and went to consult 
the oracle at Delphi, where he saw Gn a 
dream) in. the temple, a figure with a club 
in the right hand, and long beard and hair, 
and a fleece on his shoulders, which he took 
off and gave to the youth, saying with a 
smile, “go with victory and vengeance. 
On waking, he was astonished at secing a 
statue resembling his vision standing before 
him, unbound the golden fleece from his 
shoulders, and having ever since used it as 
an ensign, had passed unhurt through a 
thousand dangers, till his arrival in this 
country, where he requests the King to give 
him and his followers a friendly reception ; 
otherwise, he will choose a settlement, de- 
pending on the aid of the gods. or 
A st his inclination, and broodi mis- 
chief, Aétes gives the fugitive a hospitable ; 
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reception, having first caused Medea to de- 
wand his sword. His companions are over- 
come at the entertainment, by the strength 
of the enchanted potion ; Phryxus_ alone, 
foreboding evil, is on his guard, He ob- 
serves the whispering, and the malicious joy 
in the countenances. of the barbarians, and 
attempts to fly to the sea, to seek safety on 
board his ship ; but he is surrounded, and 
Aétes follows him, to deprive him of the 
last of his earthly possessions, the golden 
fleece, (which he is tee off on his lance,) 
and of his life. In this desperate situation, 
he takes a bold resolution ; and, presenting 
the fleece to Aétes, says. in an elevated 
voice— 
Take, noble host! thy guest’s last property ; 
Lo! I confide it to thee ; keep it well! 
And dost Thou not return it unimpaired ; 
To me, unharmed, return it; may the curse 
Of heaven, that rolls in thunder o’er the head 
Of traitors, light upon thee! Now I feel 
My heart relieved ; revenge! revenge ! revenge! 
Thou hast my property; Mark! keep it well. 
Seized with affright, Aétes offers to re- 
turn the fleece ; which Phryxus declines to 
receive ; in vaia Aétes importunes him, and 
he falls at last under the swords of the irri- 
tated barbarians, at the foot of the altar be- 
fore the statue of Poronto ; and when dying 
impreeates the vengeance of the god upon 
the murderer, who stands petrified ; Medea, 
in horror at the bloody scene, denounces 
“* Woe!” and the vengeance of the furies on 
all concernd, flies from her father, and the 
curtain falls. 


———————————————————— 
ORIGINAL CORRESPONDENCE. 


QUEEN MARY’S FATAL SEAL. 


Figure of the Diamond Seal of Mary 
Queen of Scots ; the royal arms of England 
upon which gave such mortal offence to Eli- 
zabeth, as greatly ‘to contribute to the death 
of her cousin and rival: The small type is 
the exact size and shape of the original ; 
the other cut is the same enlarged, to dis- 
play the arms. From the lateness at which 
the engraver has fulfilled his task, we are 
prevented from giving the history of this in- 
teresting relic till our next. 


LONDON ARCHITECTURE. 


To the Editor of the Literary Gazette. 

Sir.—I was much pleased with the obser- 
vations of “« Asbestus,” inserted in your 

Journal a few weeks ago, (Number 
» page 219,) on the new Tower of the 
yal Exch That the new tower is 
reatly inferior to the old one, there is, I be- 
ae but one opinion. It were much to be 
esired, that the shops round it could in 
some way be improyed,-so as not to dish- 
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gure the building as they do at present, 
with the long pipes which run up the walls, 
to carry off their smoke, &c.; if the little 
newspaper bulks in the pillars of the princi- 
pal entrance were taken away altogether, it 
would reflect credit on the city of London. 
I much wonder that ‘* Asbestos” took no no- 
tice of the disgraceful spoliation of the beau- 
tiful spire of Bow Church. This spire, 
which was one of the most prominent orna- 
ments of the city of London, has lately been 
rebuilt, on account, as was understood, of 
the injudicious use of iron in its construc- 
tion having rendered it unsafe. ‘The present 
spire is no more like the old one than “I to 
Hercules.” ‘They have “ curtailed it of its 
fair proportions,” and made it even inferior 
to the steeple of the new church at Shad- 
well, the idea of which was taken from the 
old spire of Bow Church. I hope some of 
the parishes about to build new churches 
will adopt this discarded spire, and restore 
it to the public in all its former beauty. 
There seems to be an opinion too prevalent, 
that the east end of the town needs no orna- 
mental buildings, as was the case when the 
subject of the new Post Office was discussed 
in the House of Commons ; several members 
took occasion to remark, that they hoped it 
was not intended to build a splendid struc- 
ture on arches, pillars, &c. &c.; a plain 
building of brick and mortar was quite suf- 
ficient. The Post Office in Dublin is a very 
handsome building : why should it not be 
the same in the city of London? I think, 
after the money that has been expended 
about it, and the ground laid waste almost 
four years, it is time a structure of some kind 
were erected.—Y our constant reader, 
14th May, 1821. Beta. 


LITERATURE & LEARNED SOCIETIES. 


Copenhagen, 1\th May.—The vere. Aca- 


demy of Sciences has chosen M. Leopold 
Buch, of the Academy of Berlin, and Sir H. 
Davy, President of the Royal Society of 
London, foreign associates for. the class of 
natural philosophy ; and Professor Gauss, of 
Gattingen, and Professor Bessel, of Kénigs- 
ben, foreign associates of the mathematical 
class. The Icelandic Society has elected the 
celebrated Baron de la Motte Fouque, (au- 
gt? om &c.) one of its gee! 

inschlager’s. new tragedy, ‘‘ Erich 
& Abel,” has been performed Yor the first 
time with great applause. 


FINE’ ARTS. 


ROYAL ACADEMY. 

No. 131. Guess my Name.—D. Witkie, R.A. 

This, with its companion (No. 137.— 
Newsmongers), is no less skilfully executed 
than any of_Mr. Wilkie’s former works, and 
is only wanting in the higher interest of some 
of his greater subjects. Both display very 
powerful contrasts in effect: light within 
doors and light without. None of. the best 
masters of the Flemish school have succeed- 
ed better than our countryman in the first of 
these pictures: the light the casement, 





329. 


stri on. the -floor, amounts to a perfect . 

deception ; nor is the blaze of day-light in 

the second, much less happy in its. cha- 
racter. The story is well told in ‘* Guess 
my Name ;” and it is not difficult to guess 
that the female to whom the rustic is .ad- 
dressing his epistle, will form the agree- 
able surprise in the eclaircissement, which 
will probably lead to her change of name. 

The roast meat, in the Newsmongers, is a 
curious incident; and its smoking effluvia 
seen against the clear sky, is a novel expe- 
riment. They are charmingly painted, and 
admirable little pieces. 

No. 173. Portrait of a Hunter; and 330, Por- 
trait of Rover, a favourite Spaniel, &c.—J. 
Ward, R.d. ° 
In these, Mr. Ward has poured out the 

full powers of his brilliant colouring ; al- 

so of his practice of the executive > and 
of painting; and, while they bear 

stamp of nature in every detail, they 

equally display the qualities of grand compo- . 

sition. When contemplating them, we are 

led to wonder at the apparently opposite ta- 
lents that could produce, in one instance, all 
that belongs to individual character, and in 
another, the epic of the art, which may be 

seen in his Triumph of Waterloo, u 

which, though out of its course asa review 

of the Royal Academy, we shall here venture 

a few remarks. . 
There is, though the captious may so de- 

signate it, ‘‘ method in this madness ;” and 

notwithstanding the riot of imagination, the 
chaos, and, we must say, inexplicability of 
the allegory, it is a mass of brilliant materi- 
als, furnished by an exuberance of fancy that 
falls to the lot of few. Some of the materi- 
als of which this great picture is composed, 
astonished us with the power and vigour of 
their execution, no less than with the origi- 
nality, and often sublimity, of their forms. 

The infernal parts (if we may so express 

ourselves), have not been ex , either - 

in variety or character, by the Diableries of 

a Callot, or even of the el (surnamed 

“« Hellish”); and in the prostrate or fallen’ 

figures, we recognize the skill of Michael 

Angelo, while many of the superior intelli- 

gences are in astyle above any thing we have 

yet seen from the pencil of this artist. We 
enter not into the question, how far the 
mingling of portrait with allegory is appro- 
priate ; but, as a work of art, this extraordi- 
may rgd yay deserves what we have 
said of it; it ought to be remembered 
that the greatest painters. of antiquity were 
not circuniscribed, even in the la use of 
allegorical representation. 
ue 
Nothing can be more elegantly imagined, ’ 

or more eet executed, than the compo- ’ 
sition which embodies this familiar subject. 
To all that belongs to its character, are add- 
ed the picturesque accessories of splendid 
furniture, and, in the artist’s way, . 
brilliant colouring. The whole has an air of 
greater interest than to ‘belong to 
the occasion ; and thus we are pleased, in” 
spite of some crndeness in the colouring, 
more particularly in the flesh, and the gene- | 
ral dinginess of Mr. Chalon’s pallet. = 
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a8 phan. 

- Arti : not in the titles to 
their sabjects) or if ro a of the latter ; 
this, however, is a happy combination of 
beth. . We cannot forget: Poor seep: 
upon the vinvas; aid we should ee: 
picture will be a useful. hint to alt these 
whom: it niay contern.: ue 1 of the, 
piece is welb arrariged:;; the ortable and 
ampl gs breakfast, and these who 
peo of.it, are brotght into contrast with 
the attendant relatives and their mourning 
costume; the spectator cas augdr noth 
lebhpted stely. or totoernct hr open, 

, or ose. of her 
who is reading ie Lene 4 andes ‘incidéht 
that would liavé’ctedited the skill of a Ho- 
ome iv sten in & paitifiered car, stretched 
; tod full anit too’ fat to 
more ‘e is sending peering leer to the 


No. 217. ne Marriage ose Hm 
riety Yo Pace ipearet | 
ay, Fs 
1 hie, ree ore So apatite ve tage 
t gleams iris ing from t 
+ debes bes of their ‘wom. ee that often 
mark the posters wasted only h juts. in 
the case of the late wrandiable President, antl 
now in: that: of the tenerable Nerth- | 5 
cote. We scarcely recollect, at any peried, 
admiore vigorous or brilliait ‘display of this 
abtist’s. pentil, thai: ini Lhe two pictures 
the Marriage, ‘Tae Burial of the Chil- 
dren: iii: the’ 


uke. 

i the, Power, No.2 may have .re- 
ceived some alterations. and additions ;..but 
searcely,. we think,: dufficient to! entitle it to 


that ity whith should. mark the cha- 
raoter of an Academic Exhibition. 

Mr: Stotliend *s character from. Shakspeare 
has the simé objection. Ia. hoth instances, 
it must arise from: the artist’s — a 
er - subject. 
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On| A Spaniel’s H 


"hie not Nature hat blows Tle bubbles for fs oe r 
children ; it is Pride, Vanity, a Folly, 
that cheat and delude . Nature’s hi re. a 
those vietenaty baubles, that glow, ih 
with all the colours of the glittering bow, but, 
like: it,, vanish oa.the approach. The artist 
hag, however, made the most of his subject ; 
and ‘we lone; i in its. contemplation, the ordi- 
assagiation, of blowing, bubbles. The 
colouring . is admirable ,. we never saw 


 amasses.. than, several of the children 
presen to the, eye, The, ponte my also | Coi 


and, as a whole, 


high eminence in 


= beautiful thrdughout ; 
the work is deserving of 
ove pative school. - 


THE BRITISH INSTITUTION. 


ee Young, in his preface to, the catalogue 
of Sir "John Lei igcster sD 3 pictures, aay a 
fact, strikingly iMlustrative of the immediate 
benefits whie this Institution confers on our 
arts ; namely, that in the period of 
ears since it was formed, upwards of 
60, ine en produced by the sale of 
works ceuihiot ‘ Pursuing the same pa- 
* In tlie L, G., No. 216, we inserted a list of 
the productions, ‘sold up, to thut period, (10th 
March) i in the Exhibition for the season ; con- 
sisting of 52 p'ctures, and ounting in price to 
ome where about 2250/. since then, the fol- 
works have been disposed of ; and we 
to their record, a8 <u encouragement 
rts, vark a just pte dirk to those wlio 
it oe propivte them. 
then Gleniindliy, J: J. Holl. ~T. Wilson, 


A Chil witha Flageolet, W-Regnolds: — — Cou- 


sifis,: 
View of . Dinant sur Meuse, G; Arnolil, jun. 
Sees! --The Rev. Arclidedéon Marthon, 


The en geriog i his Repast, E. Landseer.— 


A Mili at Exmo' GJone —RKer. W. Williams 
Nee ~~ ys a Cha. Pi nye. wa- 


Bargaitidg for Chink, Ww. Tagalten.—Doi . 
na Jackson; Bag -G. J. Cholmonde- 





ifs 





lowing 
gi ah ace 


Noon, 5 Phe einige R..4.—Jd, Newton, Esq. 
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Cott on , §. Forbes, 15 
AQ nel ue ant 1 Marchionese of 
; Exeter. 

Cattle igture, W. Melbourne. —The Coun- 
Bivonne or fC, Ci VolacyTht Bist of 


b> re E. Maskell ~ 
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Vedas ont” Exbn, Nal Deane. — Freierick 


W dbl. Ey. 3 


Wood Sebpastaie: Rev. J.Gilpin, 1 00zs. 


B19.) Refresh and: Pay, 7. Ulater— W. H. Houtsoa, 
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Rane. Ph. Riinagle, hidom 
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The late E. Bird,—G. Townley, Esq. 50gs. 





AND ~ 


tHlatie cé course in another Tne, there is now 


at the British Gallery one of the most 
blastous exhibitions of Italian, Spanish, Fle- 
mish, and Dutch Masters, that was ever 
seen in this country.' Nearly 150 chefs 
@euere of thé great masters, lent by the 
King and other lovers of the Arts, cover the 
walls. Rubens’ most superb works ; the 
sweetest of Claude's; the purest of Cuyp’ $5 
the most:dffecting Of Guido’s ; the- finest of 
Titian ; Vandyke in afl his vigour and truth; 
Domenichino; Carlo- Dolee, Tin. 
totetto, Velasgitez, Mirillo, Georgione, Gu- 
archino, itt all their various exeel ence; the 
Poussins;, at once classical. and interesting ; 
the most forcible of Del Piombo ; the-deep- 
toned riches of Retiibrandt ; the higli-finished 
humours .of ‘Teniers ; the riature’ of Paul 
Potter ; the spirit of erg Wou- 
vernititis ; 5 sweet landscapés, an amusing 
drolts of thé best paldtérs—all combitie to 
render this collection one of thé ‘nést su- 
perh thas was ever put within the power of 
public admiration ; and of the most instrue- 
tive ever presented to the study of aspiring 
talerits. 

We liave notroom to expatiute dn a therhe 
80 full of delight’: but there is not a reader 
of the Literary Gazette, whom we should 
not be sorry to find had failed to prove the 
truth of obr pauepyric, by visiting this de- 
lightful place. 





BALE OF SIR JOSHUA'S PIGTURES. 


. The sale of the late Lady Thomond’s cal- 
lection, which we briefly noticed in our last, 
was on Saturday crowdekt beyand apy prece- 
dent-that we know of. Mr. Christie’s room 
seemed a-proud hidian moninient ix honor 
of England’s arts, and of her departed favou- 
rite. Beauty, rank, wealth, and sentiment, 
formed the living memorial ; and the results 
of the two days occupied with this business 
may long be looked to asa criterion of the 
estimation in which our Reynolds was held, 
and of the value of bis’ aon Well did the 
scene exemplify Shee’s admirable lines, for 
here indeed the delightful painter 

Made a Masoleugr of mankind, 


The curiosity, as well as; interest attached 
to this master, led us.ta) obtain,a marked ca- 
talogue of the. sale,;,and,,we are = it will 
not he unacceptable tp. any: one, we lay 
the oe ts, whigh.it unfolds before our 


a 32, \pieves hy Sir Jo- 
shua. in the first | gale; and J6.in the 
second, the whole numberjin ani warivalled 

collection, shus., PS... The 
amount produced op. jan 2s. 
—on Saturday, y . 6d, — total, 
213,119 10%. Gd;, exclusive of ‘the sum 
for copies, busts, &c. conucctéd with the 


‘ name of our illustrious artist *. 


Havi ven this general strnmiary, we 
shall ond na the prices and destina- 
tiots of the principal pictures. 

JThe-first. pieture sold was a portrait of 
The Departure of Mary Queen of Scots from 

rhe Singicton—The Earl of Egre- 
mont, 30g. 

bd The net arboulit of the two days’ sale, in 
tluding works by other masters, was 15,040/. Iss, 
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_JOURNAL OF THE BELEES LETTRES. 


Mrs. Hartley, as Jane Shore ; its price was. 
only 187. 7s. 6d. The first of.any large value, 
was Sir Joshua with a book, for which por- 
trait Lord Normanton gave 245/, 14s, ; thus 
indicating who was to become the proprietor 
of the famous Cardinal Virtues, the original 
designs for the compartments of the window 
of New College, Oxford. No. 48, a woody 
landscape, one of the artist’s few perform- 
ances in that line, and perhaps rather singu- 
lar than beautiful in manner, fell fo the 
lot of Mr. Phillips, M, P., for 687. 5s. The 
Resignation, an elderly man on a chair, with 
a head: of the Ugolino cast, was sold for 
181/. 5s, to Mr. Pinney : Lady Hamilton, to 
Mr. Lambton, for 212/. 2s.: Portrait of Sir, 
Joshua, in spectacles, to Mr. Greenwood, 
for 1052. : a View from Richmond Hill, ano- 
ther, and probably one of the best landscapes 
by the artist, to Mr. S. Rogers, for 162/. 15s, 
Lord Normanton next purchased a Girl, 
seated on her heels, hugging a kitten, for 
309/. 15s.; though in a sad state, and with 
a varnish like coarse turpentine, cracked in- 
to wide chasms. A penseroso portrait of 
Mrs. Stanhope, obtained 100 guineas from 
Mr. Pinney. A Female Drawing, the com- 
panion to the Kitten, and a picture. which 
struck us as an elegant specimen of the mas- 
ter, 106/. 1s., Mr.S. Rogers. Mrs, Hart- 
ley, as & Bacchante, with an infant on her 
shoulder, 3047. 10,, Col. rayne who ase 
got the Gypsey Fortune-teller, (the originali- 
4 of which we question) for 252/, A young 
irl, whole Iength, with a scarlet, muff, a 
charming piece of colour, and quite a Sir 
Joshua, 71. 15s., the Marquis of Lands- 
downe. The delightful picture of the Piping 
Shepherd Boy, was knocked. down to Mr. 
Phillips, at 430/. 10s.; and the first day 
closed. with two other lots of lower price, 
of which Mr. Fielder and Lord Lansdowne 
were the purchasers. 
The second day was a grand day of con- 
test. Half the aristocracy and amateurship 
of the metropolis. met in the field. Mr. 
Cunliffe began. the combat, by giving 314. 
for a portrait of Sir Joshua when young. 
Mr. Morrit 225i. 15s, for the admired picture 
towhich the name of. Hope nursing Love 
lias been attached. _ Col. Howard, for 2204. 
Qs., procured a young Shepherdess, with 
Lambs ; and Mr. Pinney, for.152é, 5s,, Con- 
templation, a female in. white drapery, and 
in a pensive attitude. Lord Dunmore, in a 
highland garb, a bold portrait, was sold to 
Mr. Wo burn, for 1194, 14s, ; and.soon af- 
ter, came on the most interesting part of the 
Whole, viz. the putting up of the great ori- 
ginal designs. already alluded to. It was 
thought that these would haye found their 
way to the king’s collection, but his majesty 
only. purchased the Dido.on the faneral pile *, 
‘* This superb work is certainly one of Sir 
Joshua’s nieeeee, as well as hag iest efforts. 
Itis 4 feet, by 7 feet 10:inches in breadth, fitie- 
1 composed and edlqured. Itis; perhaps, worth 
mentioning, that the artist labouted prodigiously 
upon it, and had great. difficulty. in satisfying 4 
himself when he should finish. fe had painted’ 
it so often over, and toiled so much on t . 


periés,” that the colours. ¥ 
thick, as literally ie blader oP atte a 





‘and its companion, the’ Peasant Girl, 





through Sir C. Long, for. 735/. The 
traits of Sir Joshua and Japvis,, who, did the 
great. window, as Shepherds at the Nativity, 
brought 430/..10s. from . Lord ig 
dren, &e. with a torch, 420é. from Mr. Za- 
chary ; while Lord Fitzwilliaii again caine 
in, at 6302., for the work of iearly the same 
size, the Shepherd Boy, Dog, and ruined 
Colutiu. Mr. Danby bought yottng St. 
John and Lamb, for 183/. 15s. Charity, the 
centte figure of the Cardinal Virtues, and a 
most extraordinary picture, especially when 
thé form and dimensidnis to which thie painter 
was confined are considered, was, after a se- 
vere struggle, assigned to: Lord Normanton, 
at the cost of 1,575, the highest sum given 
at the sale. The.same noble person subse- 


quently purchased the rest of these designs :. 


faith, at 420/.; Hope, at 6827. 10s.; ‘Tem- 
perance, at 630/.; Justice, 1,155/.; Forti- 
titude, 735f.; and: Prudence, 367/, 10s. ; to- 
tal for the seven, 5,545.1. An exquisite and 
expressive portrait of Admiral Lord. Rod- 
ney, fetched 120/. 15s, from Mr. Tristie ; 
and Mr. Soane- was the fortunate purchaser 
of one of the Snakes in the Grass, anda very 
fine one, for 535%. 10s. A whiole length of 
thie. Duchess of Maltseryet, was 947. 10s. 
to Mr. Woodburn ; and Mr. Watson Taylor 
obtained an original bust of the man from 
whom all these delicious works etanated, 
for 1684. 

Such is the outline of this very remarkable 
occasion; and we have nothing to conclude 
it with, except to say, that it lost nothing of 
its sentiment, of its propriety, nor of its in- 
terest, in the gentleman-like and efficient 
conduct of Mr. Christie. 





WATER COLOUR EXHIBITION. 


_ No. 4, Puckster’s Cove.— Gastineau. 

There are forms in nature so entirely 
picturesque,that a bare outline of them could 
not fail to produce its effect upon the sight, 
and to create in the mind concomitant aaso- 
ciations. Of this class (among many, others 
in this exhibition) is Puekster’s Cove, on 
which the artist has lavished his ski in a 
style of appropriate execution. 

No. 77. Miil at. Dolgelly, Merionethshire; North 
nil: ip sachen citpan ak oocaoms elon 
is_is another variety of the same class, 
over which the artist bas spread a. singular 
effect of chilling cold, all is in harmony with 
the grey colour of the stones, and their 
rude masonry reminds us of a passage in the 
Back Dwarf describing the construction of 
his habitation. cee oO . 

No, 35. Shanklin, Isle of Wight. — Gastineau. 

Poetical, wild and romantic, equally hap- 
by in execution with Puckster’s Cove. 

0. 95. The Altar of St, Sebastian, in the Cathe- 

dral of Amiens—C. IPild. 

This is among Mr. Wild's interiors, one 
of the most pictereoaye 3.and while we ad- 
mire the fidelity of his pencil ip, palaces and 
halls, we dwell with increasé of pleasure on 
subjects such as these ; nor is the style or 
execution less entitled to admiration, .__. 
No. 21. Arrival of the Steam Pachet at South- 

— the Tale of Wight, Moon-light. 


et 





From the picturesque to the » familiar; 
Mr. Gastineau has shown. his ow of 
‘talents, and has given the sociality of his 
scene with a truth and effect we have never 
‘seen surpassed. Here the smiootliiess of his 
execution glides smoothly over » surface of 
light, stillness, and repose. . 


he A 


ORIGINAL POETRY... 
STANZAS ON PAINTING. 
By Thomas Campbell, Esq. * 


O, thou! by whose expressive art, 
Her perfect image nature sees, 
In union with the graces, start, 
And sweeter by reflection please ! 
:In whose creative: hand the hues, 
Stol’n from. yon orient rainbow shine ; 
‘I bless thee, Promethean Muse; >» 
And ‘bail thee brightest of the Nine! 
Possessing more than mortal power ; 
Persuasive more than poet's t tongue, 
Whose lineage in a raptured hour, 
From Love, the lord of Nature, sprung : 
Daes Hope her high possession meet:? - 
Is Joy triumphant,—sorrow flown ? 
Sweet is the trance, the tremor sweet, 
When all we love is all our own, 


But hush, thiou pulse of pleasure dear ; 
Slow throbbing, cold, I feel thee part ; 
Lone absence plants a pang severe, 
Or death inflicts a keener dart: 
Then for a beam of joy to light, 
In memory’s éad and wakeful eye ; 
Or banish ‘from the noon of night, 
Her dreams ‘of deeper agony. 
Shall song its witching cadence rol), 
Yea, even the tenderest air ; 
That-breathed when soul was knit. to soul be 
And beart ¢4 heart responsive beat : 
What visions rise to charm, to melt! 
The lost, the loved, the dead are near ; 
Oh, hush that strain, too deeply felt, 
And cease that silence too severe. 
But thou séreénely silent art, 
By heaven and love both taught to lend 
A milder solace to the heart ; 
The sacred image of a friend ; 
Allis not lost if yet possest 
For me that sweet memorial shine, 
If close and closer to my breast, 
I hold the image all divine. 

Or gazing thro’ luxurious tears, 
Melt over the departed. form, * 
Till death's cold bosom half appears 

With life, and 
She looks, she 
Her bright eye seems a purer gem 
Than sparkles on the throne of power, 
Or "s starry diadem 


. 
ss 





’ the sainted:-hues of heaven. 
No spectre form of, pleasure fled, ~ 
softening, sweetening tints restore ; 


For canst give us back the dead, 
Even in the form she wore. 


Then blest be Nature's guardian Muse, 
Whoee asd her polisted g ace redeems ; 
Whose tablet of a thouaind rues 


* We are led to believe these lines, 








handed about friends in Edinburgh, are 
py the author ‘to whned theyiare assigned, and 
npublished—Eo. 
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The mirror of creation seems.” 
From Love began thy high descent; 
~ And lovers charmed with gifts of thine, 
Shall bless thee, mutely eloquent, 

And hail thee brightest of the NINE ! 





SONNET. 

“© And King’s Bench Walk by Pleaders vocal 
made.”’ ~ Anstey. 

There came to me a poor and care-worn clerk, 

With visage thin ‘ahd ‘coat of rusty hue, 

Who, with a sigh, did feelingly remark 

The paucity of suits, and fees so few. 

Just then the solemn clock slow tolled nine— 

That fretful hqgur when clerks begin to wake, 

And heavy with small beer (which they call wine) 

Their way to Lincoln dull, or Grays’ Inn plea- 
sant take. 

But he was of the Temple, which I think 

The pleasantest of all the seats of law ; 

Nor less because ‘tis near the river’s brink, 

And not exactly in the.city’s maw. 

But now, alas! few charms hath it to please 

Sith there I draw out rhymes, where erst | drew 
out pleas. +. 





ON THE EGYPTIAN TOMB.*® 


Pomp of £gypt’s elder day, 
Shade of the mighty pass'd away, 
(Whose giant works still frown sublime 
Mid the twilight-shades of time) 
Fanes, of sculpture vast and rude, 
That strew the sandy solitude, 
Lo! before our startled eyes, 
As at a wizard’s wand, ye rise, 
Glimm' ring larger thro’ the gloom'! 
While on thé secrets of the tomb, 
Rapt in other times, we gaze, 
The Mother-Queen of ancient days, 
Her mystic symbol in her hand, 
Great Ists seems herself to stand. 
From masy vaults, high-arch’d and dim, 
Hark! heard ye not Osiris’ hymn ? . 
And saw ye not in order dread 
The long procession of the dead? 
Forms that’the night of years conceal’d, 
As by a flash, are here reveal'd ; 
. Chiefs, who sung the victor song, 
Scepter’d kings, a shadowy throng ! 
From slumber‘of tarce thousand ycars 
Each as in life and light appears, 
Stern as of-yore! Yes, Vision vast, 
Three thousand years have silent paas’d, 
Suns of Empire risen and set, 
(Whose story time can ne’er forget, ) 
Since, in the morning of her pride, 
Immense, ‘along the Nile’s green side, 
The City + of the Sun appear’d, 
And her gigantic image rear’d. 

As her own Memnon, like a trembling striag, 
When the Sun, with rising ray 
Streaked the lonely desert gray 
Sent forth its magic murmuring, 
That just was heard, then died away ; 
So pase’d, oh Thebes ! thy morning pride. 
Thy glory was the sound that died ! 

Dark city of the desolate, 
Once thou wert rich, and proud, and great. 
This busy-peopled isle was then, 

A waste, or roam’d by savage men, 

Whose gay descendants now appear 

To upon thy wreck of glory here. 
ntom of that city old, . », 


“* This poem, by the Rev. Mr. Bowles, hes 
been privately.circalated, but not published. Ep. . 
‘+ Thebes, 








Whose m' spoils we now behold, 

A kinglon's sepulchre—oh say, 

Shall Albion’s own illustrious day, 

Thus darkly, close? Rer power, her fame 
Thus pass away, @ shade, a name! 

The Mausoleum. murmur’d as I spoke. 

A spectre seem'd to rise, like tow’ring smoke. 
It answer’d not, but pointed asit fled, ' 
To the black carcase of the sightless dead.t 
Once more [ heard the sounds of earthly strife, 
And the streets ringing to the stir of life. 


May, 19th. W.L. B. 





EPIGRAM. 
On the Bewles and Byron controversy, respecting 
Nature and Art, 
Byron and Bowles, in language tart, 
Each other now bespatter all :— 
His Lordship is a Childe of ** Art,”’ 
Whilst Bowles is quite a ** Natural!”’ 
Corston, near Bath. POETICUS, 








SKETCHES OF SOCIETY. 





LETTERS FROM PARIS.—NO. XVII. 


Paris, May 6th, 1821. 
The Parisians have this year been satiated 
with f@tes; they have been regaled with 


-| balls, suppers, displays of fire-works, proces- 


sions, in a word, all the ingredients of which 

ublic amusements. are annually composed 
m France, whatever be the government by 
which they are given. This year the Muni- 
cipal Council distinguished itself, and de- 
frayed the enormous expences heating the 
fétes given to the royal family. Indeed, the 
members of the municipal council have done 
every thing in their power to éntertain the 
Parisians ; they gave marriage portious to 

oung girls ; intoxicated all the porters in 

‘aris ; very politely did the honours of the 
table to the Poissardes of the different mar- 
kets ; und finally produced a splendid ball at 
the Hotel de Ville; to as any persons of 
fashion as the place was capable of con- 
taining. 

It is somewhat remarkable, that the gild- 
ed apartment in which the Municipa! Coun- 
cil gave their fete to the royal family, in 
honour of the christening of the Duke de 
Bourdeaux, was the same which was fitted 
up on-the occasion of the christening of -the 

ing of Rome! The printsellers have re- 
cently exhibited in their windows eagravings 
which formerly represented the birth and 
christening of the King of Rome, and which, 
with the help of a trifling alteration. in the 
heads, executed in no very artist-like way, 
now represent by arid well, the birth and 
christening of the Duke de Bourdeaux. All 
the theatres have produced pieces de circon- 
stance, the authors of which have turned to 
good account couplets and scenes which 
were written for another fete, precisely ten 
years ago, Tricks of this sort are so com- 
mon in Paris, that nobody thinks any thing 
of them; our poet$ must indeed be prodi- 
gionsly rich in invention to find something 
new srery time. are called upon to, cele- 
brate public ‘events. A Poet de Circonstance 
is rather a lucrative profession in France. 





¢ The mummy. 
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The républic. paid them well; Buonaparte 
paid them still better ; and under the present 
government cordofis and pensions are award- 
ed tothem. Inthe distribution. of favours 
which lately took place, several of these 
se obtained the decoration of the legion of 

onouf; and one, who probably sang in a 
higher strain than the rest, has been appoint- 
ed an officer of that legion. Knowing that 
their verses will always be well rewarded, 
they have raised the price of the compli- 
meuts which they lavish on the reigning fa- 
mily. Under Baonapartetheiripraises degen- 
erated into gross and disgusting flattery, and 
the public ridiculed them. At present they 
are far from being relaxed in their zeal, 


; and the hope of obtaining a cordon or a pen- 


sion urges them te write the most extrava- 
gant things. 

The people of Paris love to be amused. 
They participated in the festivals of the revo- 
lution ; they thankfully joined in the diver- 
sions which Buonaparte offered to them; and 
they take no less delight in the public festi- 
vities given by the government of the Bour- 
bons. The good people never suspect, when 
they are scrambling for rolls and sausages, 
struggling to carry off a flask’ of wine, or 
climbing up a greased pole to seize a watch, 
or a pair of silver buckles, that they are 
themselves exhibited for public entertain- 
ment. Previous to the establishment of the 
censorship, I read in one‘of the liberal jour- 
nals of Paris, some very good remarks on the 
‘immorality of the custom of intoxicating the 


| common people, and exciting selfish feelings 


among them, for the sake of amusing the 
upper classes, and thus degrading, instead of 
ennobling, the human species. It would 
undoubtedly be more rational and moral to 
suppress these disgusting scenes, to relieve 
the poor without ostentation, and to devote 
to works of benevolence the enormous suns 
which.are absurdly lavished on. public fetes. 


But I-doubt whether the Parisian. public, 


would approve of the change. ‘They love to 
be merry in public, and the amusements 
which they enjoy in society are to them 
doubly pe Aree 4 Consequently all the 
various governments that hare succeeded 
each other in France Since the revolution, 
have shewn themselves cager to divert the 
Parisians after their own taste. 

A few days previous to the recent festivi- 
ties, the French army lost one of its most 
distinguished officers, namely, Marshal Beur- 
nonville, who by his courage raised him- 
self from the situation of a common sol- 
dier, and gained his rank on the field of bat- 
tle. The enthusiastic courage, so common 
among the soldiers who distinguished them- 
selves in the wars of the revolution, did not 
prevent him from writing a curious rhodo- 
montade, which was long ridiculed, and 
which is quite as good as any to be found in 
Napoleon’s bulletins. Beurnonville, while 
he was with the army of the Moselle, drew 
up that famous bulletin, in which he an- 
nounces to the National Convention, that in 
a terrible engagement, of three hours dura- 
tion, he had killed upwards of a thousand 
enemies, while, on the other hand, the 
French had escaped with the loss of a Chas- 
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seur’s little finger. He added, “ that the 


enemy had not even the merit of depriving the 
chasseur of the finger, for thathe had him- 
self blown it off it the act of loading ‘his 
musket.’ On this ludicrous bulletin, the fol- 
lowing quatrain was written : 

Quand d’ennemis tués on compte plus de mille 
Nous ne perdons qu'un doigt ; encore le plus pe‘it. 
Hola! Monsieur de Beurnonville, 

Le petit doigt n’a pas tout dit. 

Beurnonville afterwards became minister 
of war, fell into the hands of the Austrians, 
was exchanged along with other generals for 
the daughter of Louis the XVI. was advanc- 
ed by Buonaparte, received equally well by 
the king, and was one of the few generals of 
the revolution who continued faithful to 
Louis in his flight to Ghent. Beurnonville 
was a very well informed man. He was edu- 
cated for a priest, like many other generals 
and statesmen whom the revolution turned 
aside from their original destination, and 
elevated to the most distinguished posts, to 
fill which they would probably have thought 
themselves incapable in their youth. The 
more remote the period of the revolution 
becomes, the more we are astonished at the 
extraordinary impression which it produced 
on mankind, and at the number of distin- 
guished characters which it brought forward 
on the theatre of public life. 





NEWSPAPER TRAGEDIES. 


Non erat his locus. 


Every reader of that most interesting part 
of the Daily Press, entitled Accidents and 
Offences, must have heen struck by the sin- 
gular mode in which the most tragic cir- 
cumstances are narrated. The detailof an 
afflicting event, is almost unifornily inter- 
rupted at the very climax of interest by a 
circumstantial, parenthetic account of some 
trifling and unimportant affair, that happened 
at the same period, or near the same place. 
A species of farcical interlude is played be- 
tween the acts of the tragedy, as a kind inter- 
ruption to our too highly excited feelings— 
or ax a divertissement between the acts of a 
serious opera bree sombre monotony 
of protracted sorrd quote two instances 
of this kind from ory; but parallel ones 
must have fallen utider the observation of 
many of my readers. The following ate by 
no means exaggerated. ‘ 
On Sunday evening, about half past seven 
o’clock, an elegantly dressed female was ob- 
served walking up and down Waterloo bridge 
in a distracted manner: after a moment’s 
pause, she sprung upon the parapet, and 
-precipitated herself into the water, with a 
oud shriek ; two or three boats, which hap- 
pened to be plying near the spot, rosved with 
the-utmost alacrity to the rescue of the un- 
fortunate creature, *° The feelings of the 
persons on the bridge, were excruciated in 
an extraordinary manner ; one lady fainted, 
and was carried into the shop of Mr. Staun- 
ton, the druggist, nearly opposite Somerset 
House, where every assistance was promptly 
afforded ; hartshorn and burnt feathers were 
applied, by the judicious use of which re- 
medies suspended anithation. was speettily 


restored. A gentleman had a/so his pocket 
cked of a white French cambric pocket 
andkerchief. * We are sorry to add, that 
all endeavours to save the unbappy lady 
were vain— she sunk to rise no more, but 
the villain was taken up,. who stole the gen- 
tleman’s white French cambric pocket hand- 
kerchief by the officer, (whio hap- 
pened fortunately, to be crossing the bridge 
in order to attend his duty at The- 
atre) and is now in custody for his examina- 
tion. See our Bow Street intelligence. 

I have marked with astérisks, the period 
during which the lady is left struggling in 
the water; while we are entertained with a 
report of a fainting fit on the bridge: Mr. 
Staunton’s burnt feathers, hartshorn and 
water, &e. &c. and coupled with an also, an 
interesting report of a gentleman’s pocket 
being picked. We then return to the lady, 
who is by this time drowned; a dut, however, 
introduces the pickpocket in custody,—the 
officer—his business on the bridge—attend- 
ance on * * * Theatre—Bow Street Intelli- 
gence. So closes this dismal tale. 

On Tuesday last, about three o’clock, a 
geatletias’s servant threw himsnlf from the 

alustrade of Westminster bridge into the 
river; a number of boats instantly put, off 
from Palace Yard Stairs. The man was 
drowned, but his hat was picked up *. Here 
we have first to remark, on the beautiful pro- 
priety of describing the stairs from which the 
boats put off; such particularities are highly 
interesting: the importance then of the man’s 
hat being picked up, which fairly merges the 
unfortunate man; the reader is indeed breath- 
less with anxiety when he arrives at that du¢, 
which is merely however a peg to hang the 
poor fellow’s hat on. 

I could quote.a thousand other cases no 
less strong, being rather curious in this de- 
partment of literature ; but not being dis- 
posed to make the Literary, a Bone House, 
Gazette, I refer my readers to the columns 
of the Daily Papers, wherein they will find 
numberless instances of similar trifling with 
sensitive feelings: indeed, for a man who 
has a true English taste for substantial hor- 
rors, the interruption of his repast, by such 
entremets, is an evil of sufficient magnitude, 
and calls loudly for correction.—A. W. 














BIOGRAPHY, 


HENRY EDRIDGE. 

Sir.—In compliance with the request rela- 
tive to a deceased artist that you did me the 
honour to maket, I have collected, ans notic- 
ed those periods and occurrences that are con- 
sidered most important in biography. 

Hear pings was born at ingtom, in 
Aug. 1769, table, though not of 
wealthy parents. He was the yo t of 
several children, and_ owed, a considerable 
part of. his education to maternal care, 
which, united with some time ed in a 
school at Acton, formed a basis on which 


* This report appeared’ literatim about 10 
days since ;* sy sing 

+ We beg to thank our unksown correspond- 
pent for his pronipt and fooling cgntpliance —Ep. 
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his sound miud and generous ‘heart raised & 
superstructure that stood without presump- 
tion, yet yielded not in merit ‘to scholastic 
learning, or dignified station. At the age of fif- 
teen he was articled to Mr. Pether, ap ‘engra- 
ver in meézzotinto ; but the rising artist re- 
luctantly submitted to copy the works’ of 
others, and his ready hand, in delineating 
after nature, was soon turned to ‘profitable 
purpose by his master, who employed him 
in drawing portraits during the remainder of 
the seven years for whith he was bound. 

At an early period he became @ student of 
the Royal Academy, and was lhonoured and 
gratified -by the notice of Sir Joshua Rey- 
nolds, from whence ‘arose thatjenthuthiastic 
admiration. which he felt and displayed for 
the works of that distinguished master; ‘and 
probably no greater tribute ‘has been paid 
to the productions of that artist, than by the 
unrivalled copies made by Edridge in water 
colours, on a small scale, but possessing all 
the breadth, colour, and force of the originals. 

Before the expiration of his term with 
Mr. Pether, he lost his mother; and when 
free from his professional obligation, he 
married, and ‘practised portrait ‘painting in 
Dufours Court with suecess,that enabled him 
to remove tou Margaret Street, and subsc- 
quently to purchase a cottagé at Hanwell; 
with the power of supporting the whole by 
anincothe that was never more meritoriously 
earned, or liberally diffused. 

Soon after his marriage his acquaintance 
with Mr. Hearne commenced ; and this cir- 
cumstance cherished and improved’ his love 
of nature in landscape drawmg, and led to 
those admirable specimens of exécution wh'¢h 
now adorn the walls of the antique acaden y 
at Somerset Howse, arid havé done so in 
the two preceding Exhibitions. "The ‘pub- 
lic is well acquainted with his peneil draw: 
ings of portraits ; and little need he said to 
to those who have seen his finished likenesses 
in water colors, of which it is not enough to 
say they are unequalled, but that they are 
rarely if ever surpassed in oil. 

The remaining observations relative to Mr, 


‘Edridge are’ purely domestic; but to those 


whose parental feelings are keen, they may 
be severely touching : he endured the floss of 
an amiable daughter, at the mature age of 
17, in the year 1807; and then his sole care 
rested on a beloved and sickly child, an'only 
son, whose progress in life aiid improvement 
in health were the expected rewards for alt 
his father’s labour, arid whose death in 1818, 
after having numbered as many years as his 
departed sister, was a blow from which the 
the tender heart and quick sensibility of 
Henry Edridge never recovered. 


© Mens est, que diros sentiat ictus.’” 


’ This event, connected with'a very delicate 
state of health, reduced him to seek consola- 
tion in his study ; and although in 1819 he 
tried to dissipate care by an excursion in 
France, where | he those sketches 
which he intended as materials for his future 
employ, iristead of the irksome oceupation 
of portraiture ;) yet, great as his love of art 
was, it could not supplaut the ish arising 
from frustrated hope and paternal extinction; 
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eeling. , leaving a widow | 
| and inmutmerable frends to’ deplore » losa, 
which there is no compensation. ai ‘aa | 


I have the honour. to be, &c. 
Mr. | e was admitted 'to be a mem- 
> i a sonenn fers in h sige and | 
Academy 1 . He as. 
is paces bk Dr. E. Monro and Mr. H. 
. Hakewill, i non pap to. the, desraved 
, were exemplary; and the latter gentleman, 
frony te: ceoden porn, eined a 
zeal 6 Homey that has few parallels, and | 


wonld do honor to the history of humanity, 


THE DRAMA. 

Pid geen pola 
Dpera- com by. Rossini, was 
brought forward Oe a at. the King’s 
Theatre. A band of gypsies. encamped on 
the shores of the bay of Naples, are de- 
seribing in @ rich and gay chorus the plea- 
sures of their wandering and irperular life. 
The sole.exception tot sone ul happiness 
is in , originally a Circassian and the 
mistress of a Turk, who jealous: 
peel Sece cher death, from she 

say 

r 

seart 


from y 
pine h 
hy the humanity of the in 
( of the Tyrk’s vengeance. She.is 
eso ith the gypsey band. A poet 
in h of incidents for a, a..encoun- 
ters Are arp learns the frspantio-bintary of 
roposes to emplo mediation 
bp expected kya 


urkish traveller with her 
Turk (Sela 


» whom she still loyes. The 
m Damiler) arrives at Naples, 
pap a ey of | sag with 
fi a Donna Capriccioga, w motto 
is, ““ Viva la. moda, viva il: piacer.” . An 
intrigue ¢ommences, to the horror of Don 
Geronio, her antiquated and timid husband, 
aad the discontent of Don Narciso, her 
neglected Cavaliere Servente. An assig- 
nation is appointed for a masquerade, 
whence the Turk is to export Fiorilla to the 
Country of Harems ;_ but Zaida, who learns 
from the Poet that the Turk is her own 
loved Selim, habits herself in the costume 
of Fiorilla, revives the affection of Selim, 
and Don Narciso dressed as the Turk, plays 
of the Lady Fiorilla, who losing her 
- Turkish friend, thinks it prudeat.to recon. 
cile herself with the husband and Cavaliere 
Comment, Flag Poet pv? ohoucnet and 
assisted an the progress of this real drama. 
The dialogue of the opera is light and 
; and the .music sweet and agree- 
alile, Signora di Begni, who made her 
st appearance as Fiorilla, is a singer of 
high finish, though her voice is not power- 
ful ; but she feels its exact capability, and 
her m ment of it shews ‘taste 
science. » caper tee as an 8s} i 
very ‘handsome, though exhibiting the em- 
bonpoint, and is a linguist of eye as well as 
- Signor di:Begni, who filled the part of 
Don y Compensates by comic talent 
for es of no prominent quatity. 


LITERARY GAZETTE, 


credit fo the present. m ent. The! 
ballet is at a palat of Moker excrileene 
than it ever arrived at before, in England. 

The Grand Tour.—A rather merry farce 
under’ this Bame, vas produced on Tyesday 
at Covent Garden ; and being supported.by 
great strength of humour in Blanchard, 
Jones, Daruset, Liston, Yates, Emery, Mrs. 
Davenport, &e. gc. it. met with a favour- 
able reception. _ The. plot consists of old| 
materials ; alover, with Scapin, assistance, 
deceives a father out of his lovely daughter, 
interided for another husband. ‘The tricks 
and contrivances for. effecting this purpose 
fill the needful acts. There is a goqd-deal 
to laugh at; and the thing altogether -is 
pleasing. 
. The Qu fe went to the opera on Thurs- 
fy, when Camporese’s benefit took place. 

e nanional anthém was sung once, amid 
tnrmails which take much-from the enjoy- 
ment of Ebeasrienl Ne a 

A new opera, eb ing some how or. other 
we, if not alii by Mun , the mane, By 

leld, 18 spoken of at Dru ne: a tragedy, | 
gn the story of Damon ae Pythias, by Mr. | 

biel, is announced at Covent Garden. 


” 


om 


, ANECDOTE OF THE Kinc.—His most gra- 
cious majesty, a few days ago, submitted to a 
surgical ration.in order to have removed 
a wven which threatened to grow to an in- 
convenient size upon hishead. This opera- 
tion, ‘one net dangerous, is extremely 
painful; and in the present instance it occupied 

Mr. A. Cooper, 


that able professional person ¢ 
twelve minutes. When finished he com- 
pimeniee his royal patient, who had mani- 
ested the utmost fortitude throughout, never 
even shrinking: from the instrument, and 
assured his majesty that there was not a 
soldier in his army, who could have borne 
the om with more exemplary resolution. 
The king smiled, and replied, ‘* I hope, Mr. 
Cooper, that none of our family are deficient 
In courage.” > 

Devorion:—The Duchess §eBeri pro- 
poses visiting Notre Rape de Liesse, a 
celebrated shrine in the diocese of Soissons. 
This church contains manly testimonies of 
the devotion of the faithful, and among 
others an ex voto presented by Anne of 
Austria as a token of gratitude to Heaven 
for the birth of Lonis‘XIV. ~The Duchess 
will be accompanied by the Bishops of 
Amiens and Soissons.— Paris Journals. 

It is said, that a statue of the late president 
West, is to’ be erected in St. Paul’s cathe- 
dral; we trust that it will t from the 
majority of the wionuments which disfigure 
that edifice.” 

Coin or Epwarp IV.—A coin of this 
monarch was lately foupd near Exeter} in 
Circumfererice hear ‘tlic ‘sizé ‘of ‘a 
crown, but very thin. -The king is repre- 
sented in a ship, with‘a sort of three-forked 
crown, indénted ‘with four ‘holés, ‘and his 


Some | sword drawn’; ofi the other side, a sun in the 


ntre, surmounted by a rose, and surrqugd- 
with four crowns and four lions. 
' Arotick .Expeprition.—The Hela and 








Fary, discovery ships, and the Nautilus tran- 


AND, 


sport, which sailed from the Nore on the sth 
instant, were all well, off Kinnaird Head, on 
the east..coast of Scotland, on Wednesday 
the . 16th. - They ‘had. encountered very 
blowing weather, but the ships had sailed 
and steered well. poey had received pilots 
onboard for: the Shet and Isles, and were 
proceeding in good spirits. 

Greek Mepau.—aA -silver Greek medal 
Jately found in the ruins of Antiochia, and 
brought from. Aleppo to.Paris, has upon it 
a bust of Demetrius I. Soter king of Syria, 
together with a female head. It is a temark- 
able circumstahee, that of all the medals of 
this monarch hitherto known, not oné has 
these two cher . Von Hauteroche, 
in his * Essais et conj es,” proves that 
this female head is Laodi¢éa, the sister and 
consort of Denietrius I.; and confirms by 
an authentic monument the hypothesis of 
ah “eelebrated Visconti, respecting the 
beautifyl.cameo of these two persons, which 
is engraved in his Sconographie grecque, 
pl. XLILE, No. 27. 

Egypt—rThe daily papers state that 
Messrs,. Waddington and Hanbury, two 
gentlemen of Cambridge, have availed them- 
selves of facilities afforded by the ‘Pasha of 
Egypt to see some parts of the Nile not 
heretofore visited by any European; and 
that they have discovered two interesting 
islands with about thirty entire pyramits of 
different sizes, and extensive ruins of tem- 
ples of the most remote antiquity. 

A plant of the Arbor Iristis has recently 
been imported from Malabar. This curious 
exotic is, about nine o’clock in the evening, 
covered all over with flowers of a beautiful 
white eolour and delicate simell.—Daily 
Paper. 

It is reported in literary circles, that the 
excellent romance of The Cavalier, which 
we reviewed in our last, is a production of 
some branch of the Roscoe family, if not a 
joint work by several of these amiable indi- 
viduals. The name on the title-page is cer- 
tainly fictitious. 

Lives or~TaHe Ancrent DutcH axp 
German Painters:i—In consequence of 
the attention now paid to ancient German 
art,.a book giving an account of the first 
masters is projected J. Schopenhauer 
(well known as.an agreéable writer,) from 
the searce and ,extensjye works of Charles 
Von Mander, Descamps, Sandruss, Murr, 
and.others; whence he ‘will complete the 
Memoirs of Van Eyck, Hemling, Hugo von 
der Goes, Roger Bruges, Quintin Matsis, 
Schorrel, Lucas’ Von Leyden, Albert Durer, 
Kranach, Mabuse, Holbein, Hemskirk,Xc. 

BELGIC LITERATURE. 
Travels in Circassia, enn eger to the-Coasts of 
~~ the Black Sea. . 

A bookseller at Drone has just publish- 
ed the first number of “ Journey in Circassia 
in 1818, by Mr Taithout de Marigny. Each 
number is to be oroatnrated ht ; ipbogre- 
phic engravings of topographical plans, cos- 
al Saews “ot the idhyiig &e. The first 
numberhas cight well executed plates, and 

author’s- portrait. While this work is 


page He de Marigny has just set * 


on another voyage to explore the coasts 





————— = 
Neher has been d fiji Sec ‘on 
him the office of Vice Consul, which it is 


we will afford him additional facilities in | i 
ple harvest 


an ample of discoveries of 


lections. is accom by gentle_ 
men well versed in the crieuts] Lecas™, 
in natural history, Ft gape dra Cs; 
We shall take farther notice of his Tou- 
in Cireassia now publishing. 


MET: EQROLOGICAL JOURNAL. 
MAY. 
17—Thei eter ‘from 34 to $3. 
— asin sat 94 to 29, 79. 
Friday, 18 — Therniometer from 36 to’57. 
Barometer from 29, 84 to 30, 07 
Saturday, 19—Thermometer from 34 to 6: 


Barometer from 30, 21 ai 1Z. [amd 


Sunday, 20—Thermometer from 39 to 57 
Barométer from ‘30, 14 to 30, "YS. 
Monday, 21 —Thermometer from 32 to 57. 
Barometer from 30, 10 to 30, 06, 
Tuesday, 22 —Thermometer from $2 to 56. 
Barometer from 30, 01 to 29, 89 
Wednesday, 23——Thermometer from 37 to 50. 
Barometer from 29, 78 to 29, 74. 
Rain fallen during the week ,675.0f an inch. 


Edmonton, Middlesex. JOHN ADAMS. 
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Errata;—lIn our Proea page 317, col. 3, 1.36, 
for Turcarelli read Bute 

Notices of new and Pithconaing works, wer 
beg to remind our correspondents who favour us 
with them, cannot be inserted in the Literary Ga- 
cette as ina Magazine, being sulject to an adver- 
tisement duty, as in a s in our case, 
indeed, to a double duty, as we pay one om our 
tunstamped as well as on our stam edition. ts 
misapprehension still oocurs on this point, it 
be repeated, that the Literary Gazette is stam, ped, 
that it may be sent by post. The London Lite- 
rary Gazette, for delivery in London, or in par- 
cels to the country, does not require ‘this; anil can, 
consequently, be soll at 8d.; while the former is \s. 
The conveniency of this , has been 
proved, by the sale of two thousand of our un- 


stamped, to one of our Canal On editions. 
pears memento nsone ara cee 


Miscellageous Avoertisements, 
Connected with Literature and the Arts. 


British pers an Pali Mall. 


THE Gallery will be opened on Monda 
the 2ist ‘eeu, with a. Collection of the ¥ 
the onions Masters. 
WEST's Picture of ** Christ the Sick,” will 


also be placed i in the ae Peen to shew the 
advanced state of the Plate, and which Mr. Heath has 
he Directors ‘shaib be completed before the lst 


(By a. 








assured t! 
of July next, 
JOHN oun: Keeper. 
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A GUIDE. “to MATRIMONIAL HAPPI- 
NESS, in a Series of Letters, written by a Lady of 
| Distinction to her Relations shortly after her mar- 
riage. -Contents:----Of the Disposition of a Wik. 
Disposition of a Husband. Visitors of Ceremony. |!n- 
timate Acquaintances. Continuation of _ Afiectiun. 
Weakness of Temper. Disputes which arise on Tri- 
vial. Occasions. Absolute Quarrels. Fickleness of Dis- 
On C e ‘and Secrets. Natural Imper- 
fections. Agreement of Thoughts in the Concerns of 
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